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Nor beg for mercy till the judgments 70%, ; 
Poets alone, as conſcious of their crimes, 


\ 
Open their trials with imploring rhymes. 


Thus cram'd with flattery and . alen. © 
Fach trite diil Prologue is t 7 petition. 
A flale device calm the cri furys kev 


Ar d bribe at once the judges — the jury. 
But obat avail ſuch poor, repeated arts ? 
The 20 inp ring ſerivbler ne'er can touch your bearts: 
Nor ought an ill-tim'd pity to take place | 
Faſt a; they riſe deftiray tb increafing race: 
The vermin elſe wwill run the nation er 
By ſaving one, you breed a million more. 

Tbo' dif. pointed authors rail and rage | 1 
At fancy'd parties, and a ſenſeleſs age; ry 
2 bel ufice 2 oh are. — F 
Thus ſpeaks, and thinks, the author of Oy 3 FF | 
And 755 this, has little 2 2 
He 22 wa friend his partial zeal ſhew, | 
| Nor fears the groundlefs cenſures of a foes: - Ve 
eus nofr tend hip can Protect ao! he | 
Nor Toi'l an audience be a party's tocl, 

MPT is incor /iflent With « a free-born ſpirit, 
To fiae wigh, folly, oreto injure merit. 


With athers tod, of wer. rank and Pation ;jm_—_ — 


| 7 perfect abſtratiĩ of tbe brute creation. 


4 0 « : 
{> 3 , 
1 . 3 0 
ö * ; W's : 3 * 5 . _ 6 
* 3 k by « we d 4 „ 4 


| apes,condemn'd becauſe it was ion. 
| The qr erous ſteeds allkev him proper 75. 5 
Here 


5 1 F. Ts for ipecrit, and worn with age, . 
 TCondemn'” d ſhameleſs licence of the ſtage. 


— : 5 N | | : } 2 
Fach, 4 as be > T, mark 7, out wy ar hrs fal, 
And 2545 the connsiſſeurs expreſt'f their thoughts, 
The critic-curs j ſnarl'd—the rules are broke, 
Time. place, and adi ion, ſacrific'd to joke, 


Th t 4 ＋J. J, dull, and 
H 11 E « ts culprits 1 11 I "YN * goats cry'd out, Ttuat, formal, ull, an chaſte 


ot qorit for beaſts of gallantry and taſte. 


| The horned-cattle vere in pitious taking, 


A. fornication, rapes, and cuckold- making. 


The tigers ſwore, He wanted fire and paſſion ; 
The 


arr'd bis faults, And there appr his fpir "I 
While brother-bards bray'd forth with uſual ſpleen. 
And, as they beard, exploded every ſcenes 

. hen yg 8 thoughts were aſe” d, the frugging 


At which the monkey ip d rom box to box, 
| And wwhiſper'd round the judg ment of the fox, 


Abus Abe moderns ; tall d f Rome and Greece; 
TBUR'E my beX-heeper and dann” d the ons 


Now eu ry fable has a moral to i. 


2 Be churchman, fateſman, any. thing—---but bau. - ? 


Ih law, or Hi iet, quack in what you vill; 
Cant ard grimace conceal the uvant of "_ 
Secure in theſe, his gravity may paſc- 
But here no arvifice 6 can hide the * 


* 


| By your docifion he rauf- Hl. or Pana,* * 5 — — — — — ee 
9 tho" be 2 15 lofh, toi blame the bands, | ; I he WES 
1 SAR. ranges Lhd 
[2 "Ex, I 5 i SR 7 —— | | | an i on 

. on 1 A 

. „ Md GA R R 1 c Ke r—Serifthund-- 1 
VB Ho- the young” ſmarts, I ſet, 3 ln, Traakly. ; N © | Teller., | 
I! And the old finners caſt a wicked leer: Bellamy. I Servant to Ranger, 
Be not alarm d, ye fair Ton ve nought to feat. 5 p Rang er. | Simon. | 

| No canton hint, no looſe ambiguons ſenſe, © Jack Meggot. | | | | 

| Shall flatter wicious taſte at your expence. „ 0 c | | I 

Leaving, for once, theſe ſhameleſs arts in . . * Footmen, &e, 

We give a Falle for the Epilogue, *% 4" J M8 | 

[ Aſs there 4was, our author bade me fays. | 8 

ö Ibo . muſs zorite — he did - and wrote a pics 4 Wn W 0 M E N. 

| The parts were caſt to various beaſts and fowl . 1 

= Their ftlage a barn the manager an owl, | un. Ferietland, | Lan 

ö T he houſe avas cram 4 at fix, with friends and foes ; 1 TClarinda. Milliner. 

© Rakes, wits, and critics, citizens, and beaux. th Sa 

; Theſe 3 appear d in different ſhapes, | Jacintha. Tm 20 f 

107 n bes, horſes, bulls, and a es; = Lucetta. 
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eee nne ox, maſter Simon, is it you? How long haye you 
e, 3 RS: TT RE BIEN FHP bgen, hy Fool? 
Ranger's Chambers in the Temple. Sim. Juſt come, Sir, and but "a a little time nei- 
pocling is. beurd at the door for ſime time; when ther; and yet 1 have as many meſſages as if we were 
. Ranger enters, having let bimſeif in. | to lay the whole year round. Here they are, all of 
* \NCE more Iam got ſafe to the Temple Let me them. { Pulls cut 4 number of cards] And among 
WD reflect a little I have ſet up all night; 1 |them one for your honour, _ 
WS my bead full of bad wine, and the noife of | Rang. Reads. ] Clarinda's „ to ber cou /in 
dice, and the damn'd tingling of tavern bells; | Ranger, and ſbondd be gd to fte bim for ever fo little a 
inte jaded, and my eyes ſunk in my head: and time that be can be ſpar'd Je om the more weighty 255 
wor the converſation. of a company of fellows F the laww—Ha ! ha! ha! the fame mercy girl 1 
ee. Their wit lies only in obſcenity, there fever knew her. | 
_ in noiſe, and their delight in a box and dice, Sim. My lady is never ad, Sir. Kicking ot hdr 3 
Wet Ranger, take my word for it, thou art a | Rang. Pr'ychee, Simon, open the door. 5 
Wy filly fellow, ; | | Enter Milliner, 
e Servant, wwirb a duig der H0U. Well, child——and who are you? 
ebe you been, raſcal? If 1 had not had the| : Milli Sin my miſtreſs gives her ſervice to yougand "a 
ay my pocket, 1 muſt have waited at the door 1 in] has ſent you home tae linen you beſpoke. i 
this Batnty dreſs. | Rang. Well, Simon, my ſervice do your lady, and 
v. 1 was only below enen your honour's s| let her k 1 will moſt certain) / wait A Ao | 
tk: 1am alittle buſy, Simon and ſo ' 
4 e. Well, give me my cap. [Pulling of bis Wig Sim. Ah, you're a wag, maſter Ranger, you” re 2 1 
=, how like a raking dog do: you, look, -compar'd | wag but mum for that. "ll 
ot} Ci ſpruce, ſober gentleman !-——Go, you bat- Rang. I fwear,my dear, you have the prettieſt pair | 
wr a, and be made fit to be ſcen. of eyes — the lovelieſt pouting lips 1 never LIE 
i [ Throwing his wig to the ſervant. you before. | 
0 "001 I my maſter's wy merry this morning. | Milli. No, Sir! 15 was always f in the an . 
Exit. moon Were you ſo? Well, and what — your 
lux. And no for the w. [Sits down and rad. miſtreſs fay ?— The devil fetch me, child, you look cd 
Tull me no more, I am decei'd, _ | fo prettily, that I could not mind one word you ſaid, | 
+ That Chloe's falſe and common; - of Alli, Lard, Sir, you are ſuch another gentleman? 1 
By Heavn 1 all along believ'd | Why, ſhe ſays, ſhe is ſorry the could Hot lend them | 1 
4 She Tas 'a very TLOMEN . | 1 | ſooner. Shall 1 lay them down | ? . | ; 
A, ſurb THR, as ſuch careſs 25 ;; I Rang. No, child. Give lem to me. 8 litties 
She fill was cou tant zuhen paſſe dr ſmiling ange | [Catches and her bers Is 


28 2 3 2 2 n REN, 
58 LOOT A* 3 3 FED 
2 — 7 1 ms vi 
K. S 2 Rl 

Rs * 4 go 


"1.9 RG 
. . av * 
** 8 


. 


She could do more for no man. 6 Milli. I beg, Sir, vou would be- civil. 
ft Congreve was a man after my An 8 Rang. Ait! Egad, 1 think. I am very civil. 1 
Ser wants paſs over the lags. | [Kiges ber * 4 
you been for the money this W as I: or- | | F ncer Servant — £ | 9 
you? 5 N 1 Sir, Mr. Bellamy. 


—Ob, Mr, 


v. No, Sit,” You bade me go vefore you wa Rang. Damn your impertinence- 
did not Know your Honove meant before, Bellamy, your ſervant. 
vent to bed. Milli. What ſhall 1 ſay to my miſtnely Kati = 
"7. None of your jokes, T pray; but to buff Karg. Bid her make half a dozen mare; but be, be 1 
---Go to the coffee-henfe, and enquire if there] ſure you. bring them home yourſelf. Exit Milliner. ] 
een any letter or meſſage left for me. Par! -pox!. Mr Bellamy, how ſhould you like to 
. Fan, Sir. Exit. be ſervid fo yourtelf? uy ; | 


ts, [repeats] think ſes falſe, ed ſows 1 Bella. How can you, Ranger, for aminute's plea- 4 
I tate ber body, you ber m | ſure, give an innocent girl the pain of heart I am 
Which bus the better bargain? | confidunt ſhe telt ?——'Lhers was a modeſt ; bluſh 

nat I had ſyuch/a ſoft, deceitful fair, to lull my upon her. cheek convinces me ſhe is honeſt. | 


to Thy deſir' d . eee at 166 cher. I "Rang; May be fo. I was reſolved to try, 6 
To | 40 —_ — 3 you ne ver chink ? : 


We 
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here too! $a ee 


| 3 Bellamy, let me embrace you; yon are the]. 


Vas directed hither. 


£ up, towards evening he is good company, and all] 
5 the next day. 


8 75 relapſe a little laſt night, juſt to furniſh out a decent 
confeſſi on for the day. 


_ worſt grace in the world. 


br fall in love, as you call it, with every face which 
Jou alittle more frugal of your pleaſures, 
But let me tell you, it is in the power of the very 
FJ : 5 all zour philoſophy. 


ſluch as are generally reputed ſo——And it muſt be a 
=_ - thorough acquaintance with her too, that will ever 


lowing himſelf common neceſſaries; it Gekles me to 
the ſoul'to ſee him lay it out att upon à wrong bottom, 


eaſy, and good-nature enough te like me; I will im- 


- 


| of Wo tis Sal U require of my miſtreſs ; and av BAY 


But with all my heart —He is the only man to 
: whom I don't care how much I am oblig'd, | 


to be with you, But-——You look ſadly——What— 
| No mercileſs jade has 


| only got a little too much liquor laſt night, which I 


| you his confefſor, indeed, you could not well deſire 


Plague! becauſe the coldneſs of his conſtitution 


every body elſe muſt be ſo too, 


would be too much for my brain, I promiſe ye, But I 
am a mighty ſober fellow grown—Here have I been| 
at it theſe three hours—but.the wenches will never 
let me alone 


Rang. Rat your inquiſitive eyes. Ex pede Herculem. 
Egad, you have me. The truth is, I am but this 
moment return'd from the tavern, os ti 1 


Fes E. nter Frankly. | 
Frank. My boy Ranger! I am heartily glad to ſee 


perſon I want, I have been at your lodgings, and 
Rang. It is to him, then, I am oblig'd for this viſit. | 


© Bella. Your humble Servant, Sir. — 4 
' Frank. You know, Ranger, I want no indecent | 


has ſhe? 
Rang. No, no. Sound as a roach, my lad, I| 
have not ſlept off yet, 

Bella. Thus, Frankly, it is every day. All the 
morning his head aches, at noon he begins to clear 


night he is carefully ee for the ſame courſe 


Rang. Why, I muſt own, my ehofity father, 1 did 


Frank, And is he now doing p penance for it ? Were 


more, 

Rang. Charles, be ſets up for a confeflor with the 
Here has he been reprov- 
ing me for being but decently civil to my milliner. 


makes him inſenſible of a fine woman's charms, 


Bella. I am no leſs ſenſible of their charms than 
you are, though I cannot kiſs every woman I meer, | 


has the bloom of youth upon it. I would only have | 


Frank. My dear friend, this is very pretty talking! 
firſt glance from a fine woman N to diſconcert 


Bella. It muſt be from a fine woman then, fa not 


make an imprefſion on my heart. 
Rang. Would I could fee it once! For when a man 
has been all his life hoarding up a ſtock, without al- 


and become bankrupt at laſt. | 
Biella. Well, I don't care how ſoon you ſee it. For 
the minute Ifind a woman capable of friendſhip, love, 
and tenderneſs, with good-ſenſe enough to be always 


, mediately put it to the trial, which of us ſhall have 

the ae ſhare of happineſs from the ſex, you or I. 
By marrying. her, 1 ſuppoſe! Capable of 

er 7, love, and tenderneſs; ha, ha, ha! 

a man of your ſenſe ſnould talk fo. If ſhe be capable 


3 The Suſpicious Haband.- 
Rang: ves, but J can't be 8 thinking. The | woman who i is young 7s ele of love, I am ve 
law is « damnable dry ſtudy, Mr. Bellamy, and with- 


out ſomething now and then to amuſe and relax, it f——My Lord Coke, ina * 1 read _ mornin 
ſpeaks my ſenſmm. * 


reaſonably in love with every young woman I me 


woman, 1 ſay 
| Bella. Three hours Why do you uſually ſtudy | you their mindt; which has the better bargain! 
in ſuch ſhoes and ſtockings ? 


Suppoſe, therefore, we adjourn the debate to ſon 
other time. 


5 41 3 and you want ſleep, I am ſure. 


—_ — Wa men. of ſpirit, Sir, are above it 


after us. 


more time to recruit again. 


| rally her upon her partner at Bath; for; 1 fancy, 


Tha 


Botb. My lord Coke! 
Rang. Yes, my Lord Coke. What he ſays of o 
of the whole ſex: I rake their bediy 


Frank. There is no arguing with ſo great a lawye 
I have ſome ſerious buſineſs with 
Sleep! mere loſs of time, and hindrance 


Bella. Whither ſhall we go ? 
Frank, Inte the Park. My Chariot is at the dot 
Bella, Then, if my ſervant calls, you U ſend h 
Ex 
Rang. I will. {Lookingon the Card. ] Clarinda's co 
pliments————— A pox of this head of mine! ne 
once to aſk where ſhe was to be found. It's pli 
the is not one of us, or 1 ſhould not have been ſo 
miſs in my inquiries No matter 
ſhall meet her in my walks. . 
Servant enters. . 
| Sow There is no letter nor meſſage, | 
| Rang. Then my things, to dreſs. [72 
. SCENE 11. A Cbamber. 
* Enter Mrs. Strictland, and Jacintha, meeting, 
Ns. Strict. Good-morrow, my dear Jacintha, 
| Fac. Good-morrow to you, Madam. I h 
brought my work, and intend to fit with you g 
morning, I hope you have got the — 
fatigue. Where is Clarinda \ I ſhould beglad if 
wou d come, and work with us. 
Mrs. Strict. She work She is too fine a lady to 
avy thing. She is not ſtirring yet we muſt let 
have her reſt. People of her waſte of ſpirits reqy 


| Facin. It is pity ſhe ſhould be ever tir'd with y 
is fo agreeable to every body elſe. Iam Nen, 
pleas'd with her company. 

Mrs. Stricr. And when you are better acquain 
you will be ftill more pleas'd with her. Youn 


of her reſt has been diſturb'd on his account, 

Facin. Was he really a pretty felloW? 

Mrs. Strict. That I can't tell. I did not d 
myſelf, and fo did not much mind him. Youn 
have the whole ſtory from herſelf. 

Jacin. Oh, I warrant ye I get it all KR N 
are ſo proper to. make diſcoveries in owes as tl 
who are in the ſecret themſelves, _ _ 

Emer Lucetta. _ * 

Lucer. Madam, Mr. Strictland is enquiring for) 
Here has been Mr. Buckle with a letter from his 
ſer, which has made him very angry, | 

Jacin. Mr. Bellamy faid, indeed, he wouls 
him once more, but I fear it will prove in vain, 
your maſter I am here. [ Exit Lucetta] What fi 
fies fortune, when it only makes us flaves to 0 
people?  - -- 

Mrs. Siri: Do net be uneaſy, my Tacintha. 
ſhall always find a friend in me: But as for 
Strictland, I know not what ill temper hangs! 
him lately. Nothing fatisfies him. You ſaw hd 
received us when we came off our journey. Thi 
Clarinda was ſo good company, he was barely ft 
to her, and downright rude to me. 

Fecine I cannot help ſaying, I did obſerve it. 
S Serif, I ſaw you did, Huſh ! he's he! 
Enter Mr. Strictland. 


As. S Oh, y your Monte ee Het 


. . Cho HA? 
: 1 


„wherein he 
res 1 would once more hear what he has toſay— 
know my ſentiments ——Nay, ſo does he. 
ein For Heaven's ſake conſider, Sir, this is no 
affair, no ſudden ſtart of paſſion———We have 
den ench other long. My father valu'd and lov'd 
n; and I am re, were he alive, I ſhould have his 
ent. . _ 
.. Strict. Don? ttell, me. Your father would not 
e you marry againſt his will; neither will I againſt: 
ne: I am your father now. 115 
Facin. And you take a fatherly care of me 
V Strick. I wiſh Ihad never had any thing to do 
h you. 
ach Vou may eaſily get rid of the trouble. : 
Mr. Strick. By liſtening, I ſuppoſe, to che young 
tleman's propoſals. 
Facin. Which are very reaſonable, 3 in my opinion. 
. Strict. Oh, very modeſt ones truly; and a ver, 


e a letter from Mr. Bellamy 


expect a lady of thirty thouſand pounds fortune, 
dald, by the care and prudence of her guardian, be 
own away upon à young fellow not worth three 


* pli ndred a year. He thinks} be: ng in love is an ex- * 
0 ſe for this; but I am not in love. 8 What does he 


ink will excuſe me? 


# Mys. Strick. Well, but Mr. Striftland, 1 think 
| e gentleman ſhould be heard. 

55 M.. Strick. Well, well, ſeven o 'clock's 6 time; 
Ex d if the man has bad the good fortune, ſince I ſaw| 
laſt, to perſuade ſomebody or other to give him 
ing. better eſtate, I give him my conſent---not elſe. 
_ is ſervant waits below, You may tell him, I ſhall; 
1 t home. [Exit Jacin. ] But where is your friend, 
ou r other half, all this While? 1 thought you could 
of thave breath'd a minute without your Clatinda. 


Mrs. Strict. Why the truth is, 1 was going to fee 
hat makes her keep her chamber ſa long. 

Mr. Strict Look ye, Mrs. Strictland, you have 
en aſking me or money this morning. In plain 


| you have clear'd my houſe of this Clarinda. 
. Stig. How can her innocent gaiety have of- 


any good qualities — 
Mr. Strif, As women of honour generally bates 3 
know it, and therefore am A ; 
Mrs. Strict. But, Sir— 
Mr. Strict. But, Madam 


d debauch it. 


town as her engagements would permit, 


agreeable a companion. 
Mr. Strict. There was 


£4 f time when + was .com- 
m his enough for leiſure hours. 
a Mrs. Stricb. There was a time when every word 
nol mine was ſure of meeting with a ſmile : but thoſe 
wa 11, days, I know not why, have long been over. 


x, | hate the very name of female friends. 


{| Underſtand me right. 


ddeſt zentleman he js that propoſes them! A fool, | 


ms, not one ſhilling ſhall paſs through theſe fingers] 


nded you? She is a woman of honour, and has as 


Clarinda, nor e'er a 
ke of faſhion in England, all live in my family 


Mrs. Strick. Sir, the treated me with ſo Woch ci- 
lity in the country, that I thought I could not do 
s than invite her to ſpend as much time with me 
I little | 
agin'd you could have been diſpleas'd at my in 


Mr. Strict. kannot b bear a rival, even of your own 


—— Why 2 tis mine——My cand. 
Tell her ſo— I will be maſter or my own family, | 
and I care not Who knows it. | 
Mrs. Strict. You fright me, Sir=—But it mall be 
as you pleaſe, In tears. ] [bes out. 
Mr. Strict. Ha! have I gone tos far? I am not 
maſter of myſelf—Mrs. Strictland! Ste returns. ] 
I do not mean, by what 1 
have faid, that 1 ſuſpect your innocence, but by 
cruſhing this growing friendſhip all at once, I may 
prevent a train of miſchief which you do not fore- 
ſee, I was perhaps too harſh, therefore do it in your 
own way—But let me ſee the houſe fairly rid of her. 
Exit Mr. Strictland. 
Mrs. Strict. His earneſtneſs in this affair amazts 
me; I am ſorry I male this viſit to Clarinda 
and yet I'll anſwer for her honour———What can 1 
ſay to her? Neceflity mult plead in my excuſe—For _ 
at all events Mr. Strictland muft be obey d. [ Exit. 
SCENE III. Se. James s Park. 
| Enter Bellamy and Frankly, 225 
. Now, Bellamy, I may unfold the ſecret of 
my heart to. you with greater freedom; for though 
Ranger has honour,” I am not in a humour to be 
laugh'd at, I muſt have one that will bear with my 
|impertinence, ſooth me into hope, and, like a triend 
indeed, with tenderneſs adviſe me. 


aſual. 


Frank. Oh! Bellamy, my foul 1s ; full of | joy, of 
| pain, hope, deſpair, and extaſy, that no word but 
love is capable of expreſſing what I feel. 


lor. And is all the gay indifference of my friend at 
laſt reduc'd to love? 


Frank. Even ſo— 


q 


| Never was prude more Melt 
lute in chaſtity and ill- nature, than I was fix'd in ia- 
Cifference But love has rais'd me from that inac- 
tive ſtate above the being of a man. | 
Bella. Faith, Charles, I begin to think it 19 | 


tell me regularly, how, where, and when ? 


thoſe horrid queſtions would ſtop my mouth at once, 
[But as I am arm'd againſt reaſon——lI anſwer=—at | 
Bath———on Tueſday- ſhe danced and caught n. 

Bella. Danced''— 
ſhe? What is her name? her fortune ? where does Wo 
ſhe live? 

Frark. Hold! hold! not ſo many hard queſtions. | 
Have a little mercy, I know but little of her, that's 
certain; but all I do know, you ſhall have, That 
evening was the firſt of her appearing at Bath. The 
moment I ſaw her, I reſolved to aſk the favour of 
her hand. But the eaſy freedom with which ſhe 


none of her ſex could ever boaſt befoie, I waited 
on her home, and the next morning, when 1 went 
to pay the uſual compliments, the bird was flown... 
She had ſet out for London two hours before; and . 
in a chariot and fix———you rogue. | 
Bella. But was it her own, Charles? | | 
Frank, That I don't know; but it looks better 
than being drag'd to town in "the ſtage. That day 
and the next I ſpent in inquiries. I waited on the 
ladies who came with her. They knew nothing of 
her, Jo, without learning either her name or fer- 


tune, I een call'd for my boots, and rode poſt after _ 
„ [ro | 


] 


es to 4 
o of you can ever be an hour by yourlelves, but 

"OY e or both are the worſe for it. 

a5 for Mrs, Strict. Dear Mr. Striftland. 

Abi Mr. Strict. This I know——1nd will not (offer. 

1 Mrs. Strict. It grieves me, Sir, to ſee you ſo much 
earneſt: But to convince you how willing I am 

521 el make you ealy in every thing, it ſhall be my re- 
eſt to her to remove immediately. 

rve it. . "I Do ö . r requeſt? 

e's hc 


Bella. And how do you lind yourſelf zfter your | 
ny 


2 * 
. 


* 


Biella. 1 thought you appeared more grave chan f I 


Fella. Is love the ſecret Ranger is not fit to beat? — 
In my mind, he wou'd prove the more able counſel- 


But pray, bring this rapture into order a little, and 


Frank. If J was not moſt unreaſonably 400 tank; 1 


and was that all? But who is N .4Y 


gave it, and her unaffected good-humour during the | 
whole night, gain'd ſuch a power over my heart, as 


* | Jack Meggot, Sir, as honeſt a fellow-as any in life. 


20 you a ſecret, which 1 don't cate if all the woild 
knows, I am almoſt ſurfeited with the ſervices of | 


. 


"Frank. Why, 28 yet, I own, 1 am but upon a cold 
ſcent. | But a woman of her ſprightlineſs and gen- 
_ tility cannot but frequent all public places? and 
when once ſhe is found, the pleaſure of the chace 
will over-pay the pains of rouſing her.——@h'! 
Bellamy, there was ſomething peculiarly charming 
| In her that ſeem's to claim my farther acquaintance: 
and if in the other more familiar parts of life ſhe 
ſhines with that ſuperior luſtre, and at Jaſt I win; 
her to my arms, how hall 1 bleſs my teſolution i in 
purſuing her? 

Bella. But if at lat ſhe ſhould prove unworthy— 
Frank, I would endeavour to forget her, 

Bella. Promiſe me that, Charles, [ Tales his band. ] 
and 1 allo — But we are interrupted, | | 

| Enter Jack Meggot. | 

Jack Meg. Whom have we here? my o1d friend 
Frankly? Thou art grown a mere antique fince 1 
faw "thee? How haſt thou done theſe five hundred 
years ? 
Frant. Evea: « as you ſee me; wall, and at your 

ſervice ever, _- | 
 Fack Meg. Ha! who's that? 
Fran. A friend of mine. Mr. . this 3 is 


* 


* 


= 


FJuacl Meg» Pho] pr'ychee! pox ! Charles—don't 
be hilly Sir, I am your humble—Any-one who 
is a friend of my Frank's, I am proud of embracing. ! 
Bello. Sir, I ſhall endeavour to deſerve your civility, 
Fack "Meg. Oh! Si:— Well, Charles! what! 
dumb? Come, come; you may talk, though you 
have nothing to ſay, as 1 do—Let us hear, Where 
have you been? _ 
Fran. Why, for this lat week, Jacks 1 have 
bo en at Bath, 
Jacl Meg. Bath! the moſt ebene place in 
life - Amongſt tradeſmen's wives that hate their 
huſbands, and people of quality that had rather go 
to the devil than ſtay at name. People of no taſte 
no goufl 
for the puppet- how, 4a uirtu would be dead amongſt 
chem. Bur the news, Charles— the ladies 
I fear, your tirae hung heavy on your hands, 
by the fmall ſlay you mude there. 
Frank. Faith, and ſo it did Jack. The ladies are 
grown ſuch ideote in love The cards have ſo de- 


= Pauched their five ſenſes, that love, almighty love 
|. hbhimſe}f, is utterly neglected. 


Fack Meg. It is the ſtrangeſt thing i in life, but it-is 
juſt ſo with us abroad, Faith, Charles! to/tell 


the ladies; the modeſt ones I mean. The vaſt 
- yariety of duties they expect —as dreſſing up to the | 


faſhion, loſing faſhionably, keeping faſhionable | 


hours, drinking taſhionable- liquors, and fifty other 
ſuch irregular niceties, ſo ruin a man's pocket and 
conflitution, that foregad! he muſt ha ve the eſtate 
of a Duke, and the ſtrength of a Gondlier, who 
would Hiſt himſelf into their ſervice! | 


Frank. A fret con feſſion _ 3 for one of, 


your coat, 
Bella. The Pale are obliged. to you. 
Enter Buckle, with. a letter to Bellamy. 


' 


Jae Mig. Oh lard! Charles! 1 have had the $ 


5 greatet mistortune in life, ſince 1 ſaw vou. Poor 


Ortho, that I brought from Rome with me, is dead. 
Frank. Well! well! get you: another, and all will} 


be well Again. 


Fact Meg. No! the rogue broke me ſo much hi 
na, and gnaw d my Spaniſh leather ſhoes ſo fiithily, 


that when, he-was,gdezd,' I bygan not to endure him. 


| wager, trom his own houſe hither, or to an aug 


-and for divertimenti, if it were not | 


him I will not fail. Fair Buckle. n 
who was the gentleman ? 

Fack Meg. This gentleman was my monkey, 
an ods ſoit of a fellow that uied to diverc | 
and pleuicd every body ſo at Rome, that he a. 
made one in our conver fationi==But, Mz. BellanW f 
law a ſervant, I hope no engagement. For y? 
poſitively ſhall dine with me, I have the { 
macaroni in life. Oblige me ſo far, : 
Bella. Sixr—your ſervant ! what ſay you, Frau 
Jack Meg. Pho! pox! Charles! you ihaiiiM 
177 aunts think you begin to neglect them; 
old 23 you know, are the moſt ij calous crey 
in life. 

Frank, Ranger ſwears they can't be maids, i 
are fo good-natur'd. Well! 1 agree, on Convitig 4 
may eat What 1 p eaſe, and go away yutt when i if 
Jack Meg. Ay! ay! you ſhall do jutt What 
will. But how ſhall we do? . e ee v 
carry us all. 

Frank. My chariot is 
Mr. Bellamy) 
Bella. Mr. Moggot——1 1 panigms 1 can't 
hbly dine out of twwn ! I have an enen e 
in the — 5 IS 
Fack. Meg. Out of ron No my dear, I hive] 1 
by. I ſee one of the dilettanti, 1 would - not i 
ſpeaking to for the an rte And ſo I expect = 
at three. 1 
Frank, Ha! ha! ha! nid 60 you thought yo. 
at leaſt fifty miles to go por: For a * of N 
caroni. 28 
Bella, 1 ſoppoſe, then, he i is «juſt come out .. 
country. 

Frank. Nor chat W 


herez and 1 ROY con 1 


4 avail vent 


or two of old dirty pictures, is the utmoſt of i; if 
vels to-day: or he may have been in purſuit, 
haps, of a new cargo of Venetian tooth- picks. : 
Bella, A ſpecial acquaintance I have made to «if 
Frank, For all this, Bellamy, he has a heart . 
thy your tri-ndihip. He ſpends his eftate fred 6" 
and you cannot oblige him move, than by ſkew 
him how he can be of fervice to you. 

Bella, Now you ſay lomething, Tt 1s the heal 
Frankly, value in a man, Fi 

Frank, Right!——and there is a bidet even ill 
woman's breaft that is worth the purchaſe, or! 
judgment has deceiv'd me. Dear Bellamy, I kn 
your concern for me. See her firſt, and then bla 
me, it you can. 

Bella. So far from land you, Chatles, tha 
my endeavours can be weten, 1 will beat ! 
buſhes with you. 
Frank. That 1 am afraid will not do, For x 
know leſs of her than I. But if in your walks 
meet a finer woman than ordinary, let her not elcz 
till I have ſeen her,—Whereſoe' er ſhe 1 is, ſhe c 
not long lie hid. . 


PI 
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ACT: II. s CE NE + 
St. James t Park. 


Enter Siutaae Jacintha, and Mrs. StriRtland, 


4 Y! ay! we both ſtand condemn. d 0 
of our own mouthe. 

Car. Why I cannot but own——1 never | 
thought of any man that troutled me, but of him. 
Mis. Stricl. Then I dare ſwear, by this time, 
heartily repent your leaving Bath ſo ſoon. 


« 
„ f 
a A 
* 


34 


"Bell 22705 at Jeven! Run, 285 and affure one en fince. 


14 


<Clar, Indeed you are . © Rave. not | 


— 


The Suſpicicus Huſband. 


U Why, what one ment can he have | Clar. And, my dear Mrs. Strictland, here, is OG: 
er to think of you again? firſt young married woman of ſpirit, who has an ill- 
Clar. Oh! the greateſt of all inducements, curio- { natur'd fellow for a hufband, and never once thinks 
y. Let me aſſure you, a woman's ſureſt hold of uſing him as he delerves—Good Heavin! 1f I 
era man is to keep him in uncertainty. As ſoon as | had ſuch a huſband— 
er you put him out of doubt, 300 put him out of |,» Mrs. $1148. You wou'd be juſt as unhappy : as Fam. 
ur power : but when once a woman has awak'd | Car. But come now—confeſs—\o not you long 
WF curioſity, he may lead him a dance of many a to be a widow? _ 4 
eleſome mile without the leaſt fear of lofing | Mrs. Strict. would I were any thing but what Jam! 
Wm at laſt. Clar. Then go the neareſt way about it. I'd breaks 
= 7 acin. Now do I heartily with be may have ſpirit that ſtout heart of his | in leſs than a fortnight. Id 
ough to follow, and uſe you as you deſerve, Such | make him know 
pirit, with but a little knowledge of our*ſex, | Mrs. Strict. Fray be ſilent. You know wave re- 
cht put that heart of yours into a firange flutter, | olution. | 

ch,. 1 care not how ſoon, I long to meet wi ith | Clears I know you have no fog: FE 

h a fellow. Our modern beaux are ſuch jointed Mrs, Strict. You are a mad creature, | but 1 forgie 
bies in love, they have no feeling. They a e en- you. 

ely inſenſible either of pain or pleaſure, but from „ Char. It is all meant kindly, I aſſure you: Bat 
ir owa dear perſons: and according as we latter fince you won't be derſuaded to your good, I will 
front their beauty, they admire or forſake ours. think of making yqu ey in your ſubmiſſion as ſoon 
ey are not worthy even of our diſpleaſure: and, | is ever { can. I dare ſay may have the ſame lodg- | 
ſhort, abuſing them is but ſo much ill- nature ing J had ia# year, I can know immed! ately} ſes 
eely thrown away. But the man of ſenſe, who| « iy chair: and fo ladies both, adieu! [ Zxir Clarinda. 
ues himſelf upon his high abilities: or the man] Facin. Come, Mrs, Strictland, we tha!l but juſt 
W wit, who thinks a woman beneath hi s converſa- have time to get home be fore Mr. Bellamy comes. 
u— To ſee ſuch the ſubjects of our power, the | Mrs. Strit. Let us return, then, to dur common 
yes of our frowns and ſmiles, is glorious indeed ! | priſon, You maſt fargive my ill-Hature, JaCnthay 

h rs, Strict. No man of ſenſe, or wit either, if he if I almost wiſh Mr. Strictland may refule to join 
rah to, ever did, or ever can think a woman of | your hand where yaur heart is given. | 
Writ becath his witions to converſe with, g ts Jacin. Lord! Madam, what do you mean? 


wok 


t of! 1 acin, Nor will ſuch a woman yalue herſelf dh 2s Mrs. Strict. Self-intereſt only, child! Methinks | 

| as ſuch a.lover uneaſy, | your company in the country would ſoften all my 

ntud Cu,. Amazing! Why, every woman can give | ſorrows, and I could bear them Patiefntys, | | 
ſe ! You cannot be in earneſt. © * Re-enter Clarinda- 


1rs. Strict. ] can aſſure you ſhe is, and has put in| Car. Dear Mrs. S. nictiand-—1 am ſo confus' ts 
þRice the doctrine ſhe has been teaching. | T and ſo out of breath : | 
Clar. Impoſſible! Who ever heard the name of | Mrs, Sicht. Why, what is « the matter ? 


. 
to e mention'd, without an idea of torment ? But | Facin. I proteſt you fright me. 5 
Tt wi y let us . 3 Car. Oh! I haveno time to ecover myſele, 1 am 


alin. Nays there is nothing to hear that II ſo trigbten'd, an! ſo pleas'd. In ſhort, then, one: 


le bow of. dear man is here. 
(„. So 1 fubbedted, indeed ! The novel ie not] Mrs, Strick. Heres Eh Where | 5 
e 1: ely to be long, when the lady is ſo well prepar'd | Clar, I met him this Mane I faw him at A dif- 
= the denolement. tance, turn'd ſhort; and tan hither direQly., Let us 


Lain. The novel, as you call it, is not fo ſhort as 80 home, Itell you, he follows me, 7 
may imagine. I and my ſpark have been long] Mrs. Strick. Why, had you not better ay, and 
Painted As he was continually with my father; let him ſpeak toe 100 I 
bon perceiv'd he Jov'd me, and the manner of his ex- Clar, Ay !—But then—He won” t kings where” t 
WE ling that love was what pleas'd and won me moſt. live, without my telling hin. 
22 Well: and how was it? The ola bait ? | Is. Stic: Come then. Ha! ha! ha! 
attery ? Dear flattery, I warrant ye. 1 Jacin. Ay! Poor Clarinda!—Allont donc. Er. 
Jacin. No, indeed l had not the pleaſure of hear- Enter Frankly. | 
s my perſon, wit and beauty painted out with Fran Hod that muſt be ſhe! Her ſhape and 


1ks ed praiſes; but I had a more ſenſible delight in | eaſy air cannot be ſo exactiy copied by another. — 
IF rceiving the drift of his whole behaviour was to Now, vou young rogue, Cupid, guide me directiy I 
. Ake every hour of my time paſs away azrecably, to lr, as you Would tke fureſt arrow in your quiver, # 


Clar. The ruſtic! What, did he never lay a hand- | [Exi. 
e thing of your perſon ? ; SE EN. E II. 

Mrs. Strict. He did, it ſeems, what pleas'd ber "habe to tho Street before Mr, Strictland's Daw. | 
tier. He flatter'd her good ſenſe, as much as a] Re-erter Clarinda, Jacintha, and Mrs. Strictland. 
cunning lover would have done her beauty. | Clar. Lord! Dear Jacintha—'or Heaven's ſake 
Clar. On my conſcience you are well match'd> | make haſte. He'll overtake us before we get in, 
FJacin. So well, that if my guardiau defies me] Facin. Overtake us? Why, he is not in fight! 
ppineſs, (and this evening he is to paſs his final | Clay, Is not Hte!---Ha! fure J have not dropt my 
ence) nothing is left but to break my priſon, and | twee— 7 
into my lover's arms ſor laſety. | | [1 would not lat him loſe fight of man ae. | 
Clar, Hey day! O' my confcience thou art al Mrs. Strict. Here he is 


ne, ee girl. Thou att the very firſt prude that ever Clar In lu ln then, 
* 0 haneſty enough. ta abo. her paſſion for a man. | 9 12 Lalgbi.] What, witheiit your "=", >. 
not b Jacin. And thou art the firſt finiih'd coquer who] Clare. Paw! 1 have folk nothing In—!“! th fol. 


r had any hagelt) at all. 8 mg: ob, [Event into the” Lege Charing? 44. 
Yrs. Stries. Come, come! You are both too Joy | OY, Enter Franlely. 


either of thoſe characters. og | | Front, I It is won hires 1 DRIER by. S0 my 


be fooliſh enough to believe ſome of you were in 


Wo tnearneft, and what] ſay to be the dictates of a heart 
4 2 admires you; may I not ſay, that 


1 Tame tender admiration: but my hope of ſeeing you 


| Þ if, after having left you once, I do not ſuffer an in- 
| exculable modeſty to prevent my making uſe of this | 
| ſecond opportunity, 


a lofs how to anſwer you. 


= inſpires every heart, but the fear of lofing you- 
How can [I be otherwiſe than as bam, when I know 
Not but you my leave London as ere as you did 


8 
eyes and the quick pulſes at the heart aſſure me it | 
is the, Ha! 'tis he by heav'n ! and the door left open 
-too—A fair invitation, by all the rules of love. | Ex. 
SCENE III. 


Changes to an Apartment i in Mr. Strictland's Houſe, | 


; Enter Clarinda, Frankly Folloꝛuing her. 
Frank. L hope, Madam, you will excuſe the bold- 
neſs of this intruſion, fince it is owing to your own 
behaviour that I am forc'd to i.. 
Clar. To my behaviour, Sir? 
© Frank. You cannot but remember me at Bath, 
Madam, where I fo lately had the favour of your hand. 


Clar. I do remember, Sir; but 1 little expected 


any wrong interpretation of my behaviour from one 

who had fo much the appearance of a gentleman. 
Frank. Wnat I ſaw of your behaviour was ſo juſt, 

it would admit of no miſrepreſentation. .I only fear'd, 


and thourh my happineſs was ſo nearl7 concern'd, 
1 rather choſe to venture thus abruptly after Jou, 
than be impertinently inquiſitive. 

Clar. Sir, there ſeems to be ſo much divility 3 in| 
your rudeneſs, that I can eaſily forgive it ; though 
I don't ſee how your haþpineſs i is at all concern d. 

Frank. No, Madam! I believe you are the only la- 
dy Who could, with the qualifications you are miſ- 
treſs of, be inſenſible of the power they give vou 
over che happincſs of our ſex. | 
- , © Clar, How vain ſhould we women be, if you gen- 
tlemen were but wiſe! If you did not all of you ſay 
the ſame things to every woman, we ſhould certainly | 


: earneſt, 


Feel whilſt Lam ſpeaking, you would know me to be 


Clar, Sir. this is carrying the 
charm'd with your whole behaviour, and felt the 


afterwards kept in my paſſion till a more proper time 
- ſhould offer. You cannot therefore blame me now, 


Clar. This behaviour, Sir, is ſo different bom! 
the gaiety of your converſation ten, chat I am at 


Frank, There is nothing, Madam, which could | 
| {take off from the gaiety with which your preſence 


| Bath Fl 6 
| Enter 1 9 | 

Lucet, 3 the tea is ready, and my miſtreſ 
Waits tor you. 

Clar, Very well, I come Exit Lucetta. ] You 
fee, Sir, I am call'd away; but I hope you will ex- 
cuſe it, when I leave you with an aſſurance, that 
the bufinefs which brings me 5 town will keep me 
here ſome time. 


Funk. How. generous it is in "Os thus to eaſe the | 


* Reart that kiftw not how to aſc for ſuch a fa- 

vou fear to offend—But this houſe, I luppoſe, 
is yours? 

Clar,, You wii . — of me, if not find me here. 

en then take my leave. n 

Clar. Em undone He has mel 

Enter Mrs. Strictland. 


7 Ze + Sn dibfoks Huhand. 


| fear* d, from Mr. Strictland's temper—ag utter 4 


| difficulties to ſurmount.— I love difticulties— 
| 


whatever reaſon you had to conceal your name from 
me at Bath, you might have the ſame to doit now; | 


| Lucetta! 
Frank, Could you al 15 the leaſt ſenſe of what 11 


| 4 now, 
Frank. When 1 danced with you at Bath, I was| 


per perſon——Lucetta, tell Teſter I want him. 


| letter to his maſter. 


* 


Char. 1 do find——that if he goes on, as he 1,88 
began, I ſhall certainly have him without giving |, . _ 
the leaft uneafinels, bk 
Mrs. Strict. A very terrible proſpect, indeed ! 
Clar. But I muſt teize him a little. Where a 
Jacintha ? How will ſhe laugh at me, if I become 
Pupil of her's, and learn to giveeaſe ? No! poſition 
ly I ſhall never do it. 1 
Mes. Strict. Poor Jacintha has met with why 


nial. I know not why, but he really grows ma - 
and more ill-natur'd. 8 

Clar. Well! now do 1 berrtily with my aff: 
were in his power a little, that I might have a 


and yet, I don't know it is as well as it 
Mrs. Strict. Ha, ha, ha! Come, the tea wait. 1 
Enter Mr. Strictland. - 

115 Strid. Theſe-doings in my houſe Aft: _ 
me? I met a fine gentleman—when I enquir's v8 
he was! why, he came to Clarinda. I met a fo 
man too, and he came to Clarinda. I ſhall net 
eaſy till ſhe is decamp'd. My wife had the cl 
rafter of a virtuous woman and they have 1 
been long acquainted. But then they were by the 
ſelves at Bath! Thathurts——that hurts T5 0 
muſt be watch' d- they muſt—I know them, 


know all their wiles, and the beſt of them are ji 


hypocrites. Ha !---[ Lucetta paſſes over tbe ſia; 
Suppoſe I bribe the maid---She is of their col 
—the manager of their ſecrets—l[t ſhall be (8 
Money will do a? and I thall know all that py 3 
. os 
MM.. Strict. Lecktts! 5 

Re. enter Tue 5 
e = [If he ſhould ſuſpect, and Web Bro 
I'm undone. N 

Mr. Strict. She is a ly girl, and may be ſer vidght 
able. __ 1. _—_ 
Lucetta, you are a good girl, and have an honeit | 1 
1 like it. It looks as if it carried no deceit in 
[Yet if ſhe ſhould be falſe, ſhe can do me mor nm 

A 

Luder. Pray, Sir, merk out. 4 1 

Me. Strick. { Afide. ] No]! ſhe isa woman, and 
is the higheſt imprudence to truſt ber. 

LTucet. I am not able to underſtand vou. 

Mr. Strict. I am glad of it, I would not h 
you underſtand me, 

Lucet. Then what did you call me for? [If 
fhould be in love with my ta! it would be ! 
ſport. | | A 
Mr. Strick. Ale. Teſter; ay, Teſter is the | 


Lucet. Yes, Sir [Aſide.] Mighty add, t! 
It gives me time, however, to ſend Buckle with 
[ Exit Luce 

Mr. Strict. Could I but be once well ſatisfied ! 
my wife had really finiſh'd me, I believe I ſho 
be as quiet as if I were ſure of the contrary.— 
whilſt | am in doubt, I am, miſerable, 

Enter Teſter, 5 
Te er. Does your honour pleaſe to want me 
re. Strict. Ay, Teſter I geed not fler. 
We of his ſervice, and the goodneſs of his 
make me ſecure. 1 wilktraſt him. [TA JT" 0 
'I think IJ have been, 2 tolerable good maſter to 

Yet. Ves, Sir; very tolerable. 

W. Strife. [Aale] like his fimplicity well 
promiſes honey I hate freret, Tefter, 40 


_— 


”_—_ Strict. Well! How do zou find youll? 


* 


pare to ee e thing of the greateft 107 


: 


Be ot P1CZOM. 
e. Look upon me, and don't ſtand picking your | 


* 


. 
ber. Yes, Sir No, Sir. 
, Strich. But will not his ſimplicity 8 him 
E more to Lucetta's cunning? Yes, yes! ſhe will 
drm the ſecret out of him. 1 had better truſt her 
Irn it at once,—So 1 will [Afide. ] Teiler, 
, ſend Lucetta hither. 
Te er. Ves, Sir Here ſhe i 10 | 
Re-enter Lucetta, 

acetta, ray maſter wants you. | 
Ir. Stig. Get you down, Teſter. 
Tefter, Yes, Sir, [Exit Teſter, 
Lucet. If you want me, Sir, I beg you would make 
pſte, for 1 Have a thouſand things to do. 
Mr. Sirif, Well! well! what I have to ſay will 
ho: kc up much time, could 1 but perfuade you to 
te honeſt. 
= Luc. Why, Sir, I hope you don't ſuſpet my ho- 
= TH. 
m__ TCL Well! well! 


F Ua 
NH”: 5+ 4 3 
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I believe you honeſt. 
4 [ Shuts the doar. 
ens be at the bottom of all this [ Aſide. | 
e M.. tr if. So! We cannot be too private. Come 
I icper, huſſy! nearer yet. 
ice. Laud, Sir! You are not going to be rude ? 
vow, 1 will call out. 
. Strict. Hold your tongue. Does the baggage 
eech at me! [ Afide.] She does—She mocks me, 
nd will reveal it to my wife; and her inſolence up- 
a it will be more inſupportable to me than cuckol- 
om itſclf, I have not leiſure time now, Lucetta. 
Some other time—Huſh! gid not the bell ring; 
Nees, yes: my wife wants you. Go, go, go to her. 
/e. ber out. ] There is no hell on earch like be- 
_ TE ſlave to ſuſpicion, . 
ISCENE IV. The * . Garden: 
Enter Bellamy and Jack Meggot. | 
Bella, Nay, nay, I would not put your family: in- 
o any conſuſibn. 
> Meg. None in life, my 5 C0 I aſſute you. I 


ception. 
Bella. You are too obliging, Sir; but you need 
not be in this hurry, for I am in no certainty when 
I ſhail trouble you. I only know that my Jacintha 
has taken ſuch a reſolution, 
Fack Meg. Therefore we ſhould be prepar'd; for 


ſhe is upon the rack till ſhe executes it. 
Mr. Bellamy, this muſt he a girl of fire. 
Exter Frankly. 


Foregad! 
1 5 Or Oe, 


[If 
be ! 
[4 
he p 


Fair as fainting can expreſs, or youth ul poets fanc 
auben they love. ol de +. ty 1 . pu 2 
Bella. Who is this you talk thus rapturouſly of? 
Frank, Who ſhould it be, but———1 ſhall know her 
name to-morrow, | [Sings and dances. 
JE Meg. What i is the matter, ho! Is the man 
mad? 
Frank. Even ſo, gentlemen z 3 as Sd as love and 
joy can make me. 

Bella. But inform uy whence this Toy proceeds! ? 
Frank, Joy! joy! my lads! She's found my 
perdipa ! my charmer! 
Fack Meg. Egad | | her charms have bewitch'd the 
man, 1 think But Who is ne? 
Bella. Come, come, tell us who is this 
Frank. But will you ſay nothing ? 
Hella. Nothing, as L live, 

Frank- Nor you? 


ne? 


one know whoſe duſt it carries. 


Jack, 


| melancholy fits, Jaſſure you. 


a 
il 80 and order "ey thing this inſtant tor her re 


When once a lady has ſuch a reſolution in her head; : 


Frank, Buxom and lively as the bounding . Does. . 


«= rx 
4 


Fack Meg. 


I'll be as ſecret as a debauch'd prude 
Frank, 


hoſe ſanCtity every one ſuſpects. Jack, 
"tis not in thy nature. Keeping a ſecret is 
worſe to thee than keeping thy accounts, But to 
leave fooling, liſten to me both, that 1 may whiſper 
it into your ears, that echo may not catch the ſink⸗ 
ing ſound | cannot tell who ſhe 1 oy 'faith—Tol 
de rol, lol 

* Jack Meg. Mad! mad! very mad! | 
Frank. All 1 know of her is, that ſhe is a charm- 
ing woman, and has given me liberty to viſit her a- 


gain——Bellamy, *tis ſhe, the lovely ſhe. [ Alide. 
Bella. So 1 did ſuppoſe. | [To Frankly . 
Fack' Meg. Poor Charles! For heay'n's fake, 


Mr. Bellamy, perſuade kim home to his abe 
whilft I prepare every thing for you at home. Adieu ! 


[Aide to Bellamy] B'ye, Charles! Ha, ha, ha! 


rank, Oh, love! thou art a gift worthy of a god, 
indeed! Dear Bellamy, nothing now could add to 
Haw pleaſure, but to ſee my friend as deep in love as 
am. | 
Bella, I ſhew my heart i is capable of love, by the 
friendſhip i it bears to vou. 
Frank, The light of friendſhip looks but dim be- 
fore the brighter flame of love. Love is the ſpring 
of chearfulnets and joy, Why, how dull and phleg- 
matic do you ſhew to me now ! Whilſt I am all lite; 
light as a feather'd Mercury.— Nou dull and cold 
as earth and water; I tight and warm as air and fires 
Theſe are the only elements in love's world !—-Why, 
Bellamy, for ſhame! set thee a 2 and be ſo- 
ciable. | | | 
Bella. I am now going to | | 
Frank. Why that face now? Your W ſer⸗ 
vant, Sir. My flood of joy ſhall not be ſtopt by your 
5 [eing. 
Bella. Stay, Frankly; I beg you tay, What would 
you ſay now, if I really were in love? 
Frank, Why, faith, thou haſt ſuch romantic no 
tions of ſenſe and honour, that I know not what to fav. 
Bella. To confeſs the truth, then, I am in loves 
Frank. And do you conteſs it as if it were a fin! 
Proclaim it aloud. Glory in it. Boaſt of it as 
your greateſt virtue. Swear it with a lover's oath 
and | will believe yon. 
Bella. Why then, by the bright eye: of her lauer 
Frank. Well faid! 
Balla. By ail chat“ 's dender, amiable, and loft it 
woman | | 
Franks Dee 5 | | 
Bella. 1 ſwear, I am as true an enamorato as eve 
tagg'd rhyme, 
Frank, And art thou then horoughily | in love! 
Come to ET arms, thou dear enen of my joyg 


(They embract 


| Es Enter Ranger. 
Ravg. Why- Hey 
a wench to be got for love nor money ? 
Bela. Pſhaw! Ranger here 
Rang. Yes, Ranger is here, and perhaps dot 
not come fo impertinentiy as jou may imagin 
Faith! 1 think 1 have the kaack of finding 6 
ſecrets. Nay, never leok ſo queer Here is 
letter, Mr. Bellamy, that ſeems to_ promiſe yt 
better diverſion than your hugging Op. another. 
Bella. What do you mean? 
Rang. Do you deal much in theſe. paper token 
Bella. Oh! the de ar, kind creature! It is fre 
herſelf. | {To Frank 
Kang. What, f is it a pair of lac'd'ſhoes the want 


is there new 


1 — Meg. I'll be as ſilent as the 34e men 


rank, MU, a Famuk tone uf on it, to tet every i» 


Or hare the boys broke her Windows? 
Fella. Hole "Jake propliany tongue! „ 
1 2 


yourſelf, as if her whole affections were containe 
in th-ſe ſew lines. | 

Rang. P:'ythee, let him alone to his ſilent rap- 
tures, But it is, as I always faid-————Y our grave 
men ever are the greateſt Whoremaſters. 

Bella. I cannot be diſobhig'd now, ſay what you 
will. But how came this into your hands? 


fions. He went on my errand, and I came on his. 

Bella. 'Sdeath | I want him this very inſtant. _ 

Rang. He will be here preſeatly ! but! demand to 
know wiat I have brought you ? 

Frank. Ay! ay! out with it! You know we never 
blab, and may be of ſervice. | : 

Bella. Twelve o'clock! oh! the dear 8 

Rang. Why, it is a pretty convenient time, indeed. 

Bella. By all that's happy, ſhe promiſes in this let- 
ter here——to leave her guardian this very night—— 
and run away with me, | 
Rang. How is this? 

Bella. Nay, I know not how myſelſ—ſhe ſays at 
the bo't5mi----Your ſervant has full inflruftions fron! 
Lucetta, loro to equip me for my expedition.---1 will not 
| gruff wiyſelf home with you tepnight, becauſe I knoaw it is 
inconverient therefore J leg. you ⁊osud Procure me a 
| laing, i it is no matter how far off my guar dian . 
Your's, Jacintha. 
Rang. Carry her to a bagnio, aud there. you may 
© lodge with her,” 

Frank, Why, this muſt be a girl of fpirit, faith!“ 

Bella. And beauty n to her ſprightlineſs. 1 
Hove her, and the loves me- — She has thirty 
th ulaud te her fortune. 1 „„ Wo, 

Rang. The devil ſhe bas! 

Bella. And never plays at cards. 5 | 

Nang. Nor does any one thing lize any other Wo- 
man, 1 ſupvole, 2 | 

Frank. N. t ſo, 1 hope, neither, 8 7 1 
j Bella, Oh Frankly, Ranger, I never felt ſuch eaſe 

before. The ſ-cret's out, and you don't laugh at me. 
Frank. Laug! at ep ? tor loving a woman of 
Fe virry thoufand pounds! Thou art a moſt unac- 
Pountable fellow. 
5 Rang. How the devil could he work. he up to 

This? 1 never could have had che face to have dene 
Ft. But——l know not how there is a degree 
„ 1 in you modeſt gentlemen, wirchwe im- 
| agent fellows never can come up $0, =. 
Bela. Oh! your ſervant, good Sir. You mould not 
\\ abuſe me now, Ranger, but do all you can to afJift me. 
. Rang. Why, leok ye, Bellamy, I am a damnable | 
NH bnlucky fellow-——and ſo will have nothing to do 
43 
j or: and ſ: ſucceſs attend you. [Geing] I cannot 

gave you quite to yourſelf neither, tor if this ſhoul- 
| Neve a round-houſe affair, as l make nodoũbt it will, 
believe I may have more intereſt there than you: 


n this affair. 
o ſo, Sir; you may hear of me at Lisp Fi 


0 


o as to do you no harm. That is all I can anſwer 


ne-houſe in town. | 

Rang. Forgive me this 0', :, my. hoy. I muſt go, 

With, to pay a debt of hone. r to-fome, of the greatest 
Neale in town. | [Ext. 
Frank. But where do you deſign to lodge her? 
Bella. At Mr. hieggot's—Hle is alccady gone to 

Nrepare for ler reception. | 

4 "rg The propereſi place in the world. 

Hats will entertain her with honour, | 

Bella. Ang the newneſ: af! her acquaintance wil 

Fevent 1:8 85 Ne ſutpected . Frankly, give me 

dur aides 


218 


af 


27 


I'll take care to be out of the way, 


The Suſpicious H Mund. 


F — 1 Nay, pr eythee, Bellamy, don't keep it to | 


| 


Rang. Your ſervant Buckle and I chang'd commiſ- | 


| 


inſtructions. 


Frank. Pho! none of your muſty refleRiions now, 
When a man is in love to the very brink of matri- 
mony, what the devil has he to do with Plutarch 
and Seneca? Here is your ſervant with a face full of 
bufinef* I']l leave you together I ſhall te 
at the King's Arms, where, if you want my aſſiſt- 
ance, you may find me. F (Exit, 

Enter Buckle. | 

Bella. S9———Buckle you ſeem to have 
your hands full. | 

Buck. Not fuller than my head, Sir, I promiſe 
you. You have had your letter, [ hope ? 

Bella. Yes, and 1 in it ſhe refers me to 29s for my 


the 
es \ 
acin 
oft 
ran 
bis p 
cet 
our 
of 
att 
2 


* 


Buck. Why, the affair lande 3 As Mr. 
Strictland ſees the door lock'd and barred every night 
himſelf, and takes the key up with him, it is im- 
boflible for her to eſcape any way but through the 
window: for which purpoſe I have a ladder of 12 01 
Bella. Good | 

Buck. And becauſe 4 hoop, as the ladies wear 
| them now, is not the moſt decent dreſs to come down 
a ladder in have in this other bundle a ſuit of 
boy's cloaths, which I believe will fit her. At leaſt, 
it will ſerve the time ſhe will want it.——E—-You 
will ſoon be for pulling it off, 1 ſuppoſe. ” 

Bella. Why, you are in ſpirits, you rogue. 

Buck. Theſe I am now to convey to Lucetta— 
Have you any thing to ſay, Sir? _ 

Bella. Nothing, but that 1 will not fail at the hour 
appointed Bring me word to Mr. Meggot's how "ag 

or- 


go on. Succecd | in 1 this, and it mall make your 5 
tune. | 5 * reunt. 4 
; OT 0000000 06009000 9 1 
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ee 


Bella. For thame, 2 the moit noted Sam. 5 


muſt ſee more of this, beſore 1 give farther my o 


The Street befirs Mr. Strictland's Hoſe. 
Enter Bellamy in a Chairman's Coat. 


Bella. OW tediouf] / have the minutes pal theſe 
＋ laſt few hours! and the envious rogues 
will fly, no lightning quicker, when we would have 
tem flay——— Hold, let me not miſtake | 
This is the houſe. | Pulls out bis watch,] By hea- 
ven, It is. nat yet thgghour! -I hear ſomebody 
The moon's fo bright I had better 
not be nere ti! the happy in tant comes. Gs Exit. 
| Enter Frankly, 
Frank Wine is no antidote to woe.” but rather 
feeds the flame. Now am I ſuch an amorous puppy, 
that I cannot walk ſtraight home, but muſt come out 
ot my way to take a view of my queen's palace by 
moon-light= Ay, here ſtands the temple 
where wy goad dels 18 ador ed] the doors open! | Retir an 


Enter Lucetta. 95 
Lucet. [Under the window.) Madam, Madam, hid! 
Madam How ſhall 1 make her hear? 
Jaciatha ; in Biy's Cloatls at the Window. 
Woes: Who is there? What's the matter ? | 
* Lucet, It is I, Madam; you muſt not pretend to ſtir 
ail I vive the word ou'll be di one if you do. 
Frank, [4jde.] What do ſee! a man. My heart 
minder me 
Lucet. My maſter is below ſting up for Mrs. 
Clarinda. Ile raves as if he was mad about her be 
ing out ſo late. 
Frank. | Afide.] Bere is ſome i intrigue, or . 


10 * E. . 
Lucet. One ante 1 is in he 88 next 


2 015 is a . critical time.. dae 


is in the kitchen; ; Now he wil 1* ek Per but; 


es when ſhe 5 to venture home. 
acin. 1 long to have it over. 
of this houſe ! 


11s place. 


dur myſell. 
of necefity. 

alta. Yes} yes! 
rank. Aide. The at 
me 41 Perz, 
leman, 1 fla all. 
Enter Clarinda, and Servant. -_ 
lr. This wi lc is a moſt enticing devil. 


nein. Ha! T hear a noiſe 


go home [Giving the ſervant money | 1 am ſafe. 
xcin. Sure it mult, be he! Mr. Bellamy—ir, 


nd. 1 will; 
quiet. 


ö "ey You may come down the ladder—quick.. 
dcin. Catch it then, and hold it, 
nk. I have it, 


. Hark | did not ſomebody ſpeak ? 
2 . No! 

* [cover'd. 
s . Ke Lucetta. 

re Hit! kift, are you ready? 
, Ves, may I venture ? 
b Now is your time. 
e with his privy counſellor, Mr, Teſter. 


Re at this 8 et 
Do you know me, Sir! 5 


pe ed. indeed! 


i, 18 


paſſion, trom it's firſt rile 
I What is all this! 
= c To the very 8 
effect this night. 


Get me but once 
rank. [Ai ie, ] Cowardly raſcal ! Would I were 


ner. If J can but fix him any where, T can let 
You have the ladder ready in 


Exit Lucetta. 


his muſt lead 
1 ſhall watch you, my young 


a. No! 1 ee alight in Jacintha' s window. You 


; unt. | Aſide. } Does not he call to me? 
-m 72 [ Afide- ] Ma! who's mat } 1 am frighted 
f of my wits.— A man! N 
ais. Is it you ? 5 TI 
b ank. Ves yes! tis I! 'tis 11 
cin. Liſten at the door, 


tis gpen——-There i is no noiſe— 


xr, Sure it is my ſpark———and talking. to 


[ Ajide. 


no! Be not fearſul— Sdeath! we 
[Frankly and Clarinda retire, 


Why, I believe, I do come a little unex- 
Wi, 3 but I hall maze you more—lI know the 
Courſe of your amour; all the proceſs of your 


which you u'vainly| 


0. # ub. By heaven, Madam, 1 know not what 


1 Je Suſpicious Hubard. 


then he'll ait himſelf, and ſee what figure ſhe 


' 


1am 
d am too late for Mr. Stritland's ſober hours. 


Now 1 ſhall ſee what ſort of E | 
To [ Afide. 


e e my young ſvark is made of, 
. With a ladder too! I'll aſſure you. But 1 
ee the end of it. — LA. | 


He is in high Ek s 
You 
ome down the vack airs: and Þ Il jet you out. 


[Ei Lucetta. 

in. I will, 1 will, and am hearty glad of it. 
[Exit Jacintha, 

n [ Advancing. 1 May be ſo—But you add I 

ave a few words before you get off ſo cleanly. 

« [ Advancing, ] How lucky it was I came 

I ſhall ſpoil his abe | be- 


„ 1 am amaz'd! You here! This was un- 


©. Frank. Hear me, Bellamy 


cover'd. Fo 
Bella. You are obey* W Frankly, there 1 is 


Enter Bellamy behind. 


Bella. Ha | A man under the window! 
Frank. No, here the comes, and I may convey 
ner to him. 


Euter Jaciatha, and runs to Frankly, 
Jacin. I have at laſt got to en : Let's haſte 
away—On! 
Frank. Be not frighten'd, lady. 
Jacin. Oh! am I abus'd, betray d 
Bella. Betray'd, Frankly ! | 
Frank. Bellamy! | 
Bella. I can ſcarce believe it, tho' I ſee it. Drau 


La dy. 


Facin. Stay do not fight." 
Frank. I am innocent; it is all a miſtake. 


Jacin. For my ſake, be quiet We ſhall be ar. 
The family is alarm'd. 


but one Way 
Frank. 1 e you. Any time but now, 
| You will certainly be diſcover d. To-morrow=—at 
your chamber 


Bella. Till then fare wel. [ Exeunt Bella, and Jacin. 


it pleaſes me to ſind my fair wandeln is Jealous of 
my love. 


Mr. Stric. {Within. ] Where: s Luceita ? Search 


| every place. 


| Frank. Hark! the ery is * muſt be gone. 


Fnter Mr. Str iQland, Teſter, and Servants, 


Mr. Stric. She's done! the 5 loſt 1 1 am cheated ! 
Purſue her! Seek her! | 


Serv. Sir, Nn. Clarinda faid the was in boy's 
cloaths, 


Purſue her, 
Enter Ranger, N 


Reps Hark! Was not the noiſe this way 2 
—No—There is no game ſtirring. | 
deſs, Diana, fhines ſo bright with her chaftity, that 


in the face. Now 1 am in an admirable mood fora 
frolic ! have wine in my head, and money in my | 
pocket, and fo am furniſh'd out for the cannonading , 


here! a ladder! This cannot be placed here for no- 
thing—and a window open—ls it love, or miſchiet, 
now, that is going on within ?—I care not which — 
| am in a right cue for either—— Up [ Bo- 


much as I love the other——T here can be no harm 
in ſeeing how the land lies—Iil up {Cer . 
Allis huſh Ha! a light; and a woman, by 


Ha! She is gone again, 1 will after her; [Ces 
in at the windgw.] and, for fear of the ſquawis of 
virtue, and the purſuit 'of the family, I Will make 


irt gan. I came hither purely to contemplate on ſure of the ladder. Now, forcune, be my guide. 

A Weautics, 15 {Exit with the Ladder. 
s. an) beauties, Sir, terre een | SCE N . 

e- Wot hear you talk to her at the window ? Mrs. Strictland's Dreſſing Room. 

5 . Her! Enter Mrs, Strictland, Hale by Lucetta. 
er. Blu, bluſh, for ſhame; but be aſſur'd you | Ns. Stric, Well! Jam in great Hopes ihe will 
to en the la't both of Jacintha, and me. [ Exit. eſcape. 

. „aeintha! Hear me, Madam She is gone. | Lucet. Never far, Madam. The lovers bave the. 
vt ut * certainly be Bellam, 's miſtreſs, and I have | ſtart of him, aud I warrant they keep it. 


bin d all his ſcheme. 5 his! it is to be ig luck. | 


ars, Siric. Were Mr. Strictland ᷑ver to tucfek 


| Frank, Then, when he 1s cool, I may be heard; 
| and the real, though ſuſpicious account of this mat= | 
ter may be delier* d. Yet amidſt all this perplexity, 


[ Exit. Frankly, 


Teſter.” Sir, all her cloaths are in ber A HP 


Mr. Stric. . 471 Lkoow Bellamy hat her. 


þ Come along — [ Excunt, | 


This fame god _ | 


egad'! I believe the wenches are aſham'd to look her 


any counteſs in Chriſtendom! Ha! What have we 


Sta Do 1 not run a greater chance of ſpoiling | 
ſport than J do of making any? That 1 hate as 


all that's lucky, neither old, nor crocked— I in— 


ä — 


1 Ns 
my. "0 privy to her flight, I know not what might 
de the conſequence. 

Lucer, Then you had better be undrefling—He 
may return immediately. 


IA, ſbe is fitting down to the toilet, Ranger enters bekind. 


Rang. Young and bedutiful [ Afide. 
Lucet. I have watch'd him pretty narrowly of late, 
| and never once ſuſpected, till this morning 
Mrs. Strict. And who gave you authority to watch 
his actions, or pry into his ſecrets? 1 

Lucet. I hope, Madam, you are not angry. I 
thought it might have been of ſervice to you, to 
know my maſter was jealous. 


27 +; 1 Ra 


Rang. And her huſband jealous! If ſhe FORTY 5 
ſend away the maid, I am happy. . 
Mrs. Stric. [ Angrily ] Leave me. 


Lucet. This it is to meddle with other people $ 
| affairs. | [Exit in anger. 
Rang. What a lucky dog Tam! I never made à 
gentleman a cuckold before. 
aſſiſt me. | 
Mrs. Stric. I Riſing.] Provoking ! Ia am n ſure 1 ne- 
ver have deſerv'd it of | m 
Rang. Oh! cuckold Bim by all means, Madan, 
I am your man. [ She fbricks. ] Oh, fy, Madam! 


If you ſquawl ſo curſedly, you will be diſcover'd. 
| Mrs, Strix Diſcover'd! What mean you: Sir? | 


Do you come to abuſe me ? 

Nang. I'll do my endeavour, Madam : You can 
| have no more. 

. Stric. Whence came you? How got you here? 

Kang. Dear Madam, fo long as Jam here, what 

7 Ganges how I got here, or whence I came ? But, that 


Il may ſatisfy your curiofity—Firtt, as to your whence 


came you? I anſwer, out of the ſtreet : and, to your 
bow got you here? J fay, in at the window. 
ſaod ſo invitingly open, it was irreſiſtible. _ But, | 
Madam—you was going to undreſs: 1 veg: I may-| 


not incommode vou. 
Mrs. Stric. This i Is the moſt conſummate piece of | 


| ee! 
Rang. For heaven's ſake, hve one 42 of pity 
for a poor young fellow who long has lov'd you. 
Mrs. Stric. What would the fellow have? 
Rang. Your huſband's uſage will excuſe you to the 


9 awd. | 
es. Stric. Icannot Nen thiainfclenos.” Help! help! 

Rang. Oh, hold that clamorous tongue, Madam! 

: 5 eak one - word more, and I am gone; poſitively gone. | 


Mrs. Stric. Gone! So I would have you. 
| Rang. Lord, Madam, you are ſo haſty! 


Mow impudence | 
| doing what ſhe has a mind. 


| proves a young lady s modeſty ! 


It | 


the truth, and know not how to frame a lie“ 


Mrs. Stric. Shall I not ſpeak, when a thief, a rob- | 


ber, breaks into my houſe at midnight? Help! help! 
8 Rang. Ha! no one hears— Now, Cupid, aſſiſt me! 
Look ye, Madam, I never could make tine ſpeeches, 
and cringe, and bow, and fawn, and flatter, and lie. 
I haye ſaid more to you already, than I ever ſaid to 

a woman in ſuch circumſtances in all my life. 


But | 


 "Gnee I find you will yield to no perſuaſion to your | 


' go0d——l will gently force you to be grateful. [Threos 
down his hat, and ſeizes ber. 


| Mrs. Stric. For ſhame, 'Sir—Thus on my knees 
let me beg for mercy. 
Kang. And thus, on mine, let me beg the ſame. 

He kneels, catches, and kiſſes ber. 


Come, come! unbend 


that brow, and look more kindly on me! {for jealouſy, when you yourſelf can » 


[ Kneeling. | | 


My. Suid. [Within] Take away.” her Word “ 


ſhe'll hurt herſelf! 
Mrs. Stric. Oh, heavens ! that is my huſband” 8 
Foce! | 
| Rang. [Rifng. ] The devil it is! 2 
Mr. Stric. [|Within, ] Take away her ſword, 1 75 ; 
| And then 1 can cloſe with her, 


ſaid, 


| How came this hat into your chamber ? 


Mr. Stric. Guilt---"tis guilt that ties your tet 


Mrs. Stric. He is upon the Ain, now coming y 
I am undone if he ſees you, 
Rang. Pox on him! I muſt decamp then; which wa 
Mrs. Stric. Thro' this paſſage into the e cham. 
Rang. And ſo into che ſtreet. With all my heal 
You may be perfectly eaſy, Madam. Mum's Ml 
word; I never blab. [ Afide]—l ſhall mot Jeave il 
ſo, but wait till the laſt moment, Exit Ranga 
Mrs. Stric. So, he is gone! What could C 
if he had been diſcover'd! 
Enter Mr. Strictland, driving in Jacintha, Lucet 
follewing. | 
Mr. Stric. Once more, my Rey maſculine i 
dam, you are welcome home. And I hope to ki 
you ſomewhat cloſer than I have done: for to- ma 
row morning, eight o'clock, is the lateſt hour 
ſhall ſtay in this lewd town. 3 
Facin. Oh, Sir! when once a girl is equipp d will 
a a hearty refolution, i it is not your wIrihip's ſagach 
nor the great chain at your gate, can hinder her tn 


Mr. Stric. Oh, Lord! Lord! How this love 


Facin. Am] to blame to ſeele for happineſ; 
where, when you are reſolved to make me miſery 
here ? 8 
Mr. Stric. I have this night prevented vour if 
king yourſelf ſo; and will endeavour to do it fo 
future. I have you ſafe now, and the devil fu 
get you out of my clutches again. I have 1:88 
the doors, and barr'd them, I warrant you. 
here—[ Giving her a candle.] troop to your cli; 
ber, and to bed, whilſt you are well, G- 
treads on Ranger“ s hat. ] What's here? a hat! 
man's hat in my wife's dreſſing-room m 

[Looking at thes 

Mew gtric. [A ſide.] What ſhall 1 do? 

Mr. Stric. | Taking up the bat, and looking at) 
Strictland] Ha, by hell! I fee 'tis true. E 

Mrs. Stric. My tears confound me. I dare «gt 

Mr, Sie. Mrs. Strictland! Mrs. Strich 

Lucet, [ Afide.] Are you that way diſpoſeh 
fine lady, and will not truſt me! 8 

Mr. Stric. Speak, wretch, ſpeak——— 
Facin. I could not have ſuſpected Died Fe 
Mr. Strie. Why doſt thou not ar £ pe 

Mrs. Stric. Sir 


Lucet. I muſt bring her off, however---No cl 
ber-maid can help it 
Mr. Stric. My fears are juſt, and Tam mil 
—---Thou worſt of women? | 
Mrs. Stric. I know my innocence, and at 
this no longer.. 
Mr. Stric. 1 know you are ite and tis lvl 
bear my injuries no longer. Both <vaik about ino 
Lucet. [To Jacintha afide. ] Is not the hat yu 
Own it, madam. [ Takes azvayJacintha's baren 
Mrs. Stric. What ground, what cauſe 1! 
witnes| 
leaving me was accidental, your return urch 
and expected even ſooner than it happen's 
abuſe is groſs and palpable, | 
Mr. Stric. Why, this is true! 
Mrs. Stric. Indeed, 22 am innoCt! 
Mr. Stric. And yet this hat muſt belong 10 
bouy. 
acin. Dear Mrs. Strictland, be not cone 
When he has diverted dimſelf A little log vw 
Mr. Stric. Ha! 


1 


. jou 


Jacin. 0 ſuppoſe he will give me my ha 


#'s 


” HT 


N., Sri. Your hat? 

acin, Yes, my hat, You bruſh'd it from my fide 
urſelf, and then trod upon it; whether on purpoſe 
abuſe this lady, or no, you beſt know yourſelf, 
Mr. Stric. It cannot be—'tis all a lie, 

ain. Believe ſo ſtill—with all my heart—But 
c hat is mine. [ | Snatches it, and puts it en. 
My; Stric. Why did ſhe look ſo? 

Jacin- Your violence of temper is too much for 
r. You uſe her ill, and then ſuſpe& her for that 
nfufion which you yourſelf occaſion. | 
Mr. Stric. Why did not you ſet me right at fiſt? 
Jacin. Your hard uſage of me, Sir, is a ſufficient 
ion why 1 ſhould not be much concern'd to unde- 
ie you at all, Tis for your lady's ſake I do it 
z; who deſerves much better of you than to be 
Ws expos'd for every flight ſuſpicion. See Where 
e sts o to her. | 

Mrs. Stric. [ Raiſing.] Indeed, Mr. Strictland, I 
ve a ſoul as much above 
V.. Stric. Whew! now you have both found yon: 
Wn ues, and I muſt bear their eternal rattle! 
aim For ſhame, Sir, go to her, and 


— 


all is over. I, I, I forgive! 
Mrs. Stric. Forgive! What do you mean? 
Jacin. Forgive her! is that all? Conſider, Sir—! 
= 1M. Stric. Hold—hold your confounded tongues, | 
Sd 11] do any thing. I'll aſk pardon-—>or forgive 
any thing. Good now, be quiet—lI aſk your par- 
Y there. kiſſes ber.] For you, Madam I 
TE" infinitely oblig'd to you, and I cou'd find in my 
ci to make you a return in kind, by marrying 
9: oa beggar—but I have more qorifrienes. Come, | 
me, to your chamber Here, take this candle 
9 Enter Lucetta, pertly. 
e. Sir, if you pleaſe, I will light my young 
— to bed. 
.. Stric. No, ns! no ſuch thing, good Madam. 


þ 5 5 I affure you—So, in, in. [The ladies take 
_ Sh 1 aue. 

Tuc. Pox of the jealous fool! We yn both 
oe eſcap'd out of the window purely. Aide. 
= Mr. Strie. Go, get you down; and, do you ear ? 
eer the coach to be ready in the morning at eight 


4 5 Nactly. [ Exit Lucetta.] So, ſhe is ſafe till to- mor- 


w, and then for the country; and when the i is ore, 
can manage as I think fit. | 

Mrs Stric. Dear Mr. Stri Mas, | | 
N.. Stric. I am not in a humour, Mrs. Strictland, 
Wt to talk with you o to bed — I will endea- 


ellow you. [ Exit Mrs. Strictland. ] How deſpicable! 
Wave made myſelf! | [ Exit. 
0 C | N E III. Another Chanter. 8 
Enter Ranger. | 

Rarg. All feems huſh'd again, and I may venture 
u. Imap as well ſngak off whilit Iam in a whole 
Wn. And thall fs much love and claret as I am in 
olleſſion of, only lull me to ſleep, when it might ſo 
q ey Teide; keep me waking ? Forbid it, fortune ; 
{ forbid it, love. This is a chamber, perhaps of 
Z me bewitching female, and I may yet be happy. 
o a light! The door opens. A boy! pox on 
Pun, | He leid es. 
unter Iintha, with a Candle. 
Jin, 1 


nent lence, 1 conclude they are : peaceably, e to 
bed together, 


| . ang. LA. de.] A pretty boys faith ! He ſeems un- 


The Suſpicious Huſband. 
has this proved to wel Every circumſtance has fallen 
out unhappily. 


what of her ? 


eyes ſhe 150 ? 
this ſooner? © 


| thing loft will do the buſineſs. 


Mr. Stric. Well, well, what ſhall 1 lay? I forgive, | 


he ſhall have nothing but her pillow to conſult this 


[Exit ſacintha.] Good night, kind Madam. | 


2 our to get the better of my temper, if I can—1'l}} 


have been liſtening at the door; and from | 


agar a. on dhe $7 


Rang. He talks aloud. I'll liſten. [ Afide. 
Facin. But what moſt amazes me is, that Clarinda 


| ſhould betray me! 


Rang. Clarinda? ſhe muſt be a woman! well, 
[ Afides 
Jacin. My guardian elſe would never have ſuf pected | 


my diſguiſe. 


Rang. | Aſide 1 Diſguiſe ! Ha, it muſt be ſo. What 


hat a dull rogue was I not to ſuſpect 


Facin, Ha, I had ewe ladder is at the 


window ſtill, and I will boldly venture by myſelf. 


Ring briſkly, ſees Ranger] Ha! a man, and well dreſt! 
Ha, Mrs. Strictland, are you then at laſt diſhoneſt! 
Rang. | Afide.] By all my wiſhes ſhe is a charming 


woman! Lucky raſcal! 


2 But I will, if poſſible, conceal her ſhame, 
and „ orunt of his impertinence. 
| Kang, What ſhall I fay to her? No matter any 
5 A 1 
Jacin. Who are you? „ 4 9 
Rang. A man, young gentleman. « 
Jon. And what would you have? 

ang, A woman, _ a | 
Jacin. Youarevery free, Sir. Here are none for vou. 
Rang. Ay, but there is one, and a fair one too; 
the moſt charming creature nature ever ſet her hand 
to ʒ and you are the dear little pilot that muſt direct A 
me to her heart. | 


not accuſtomed to, | 
Rang. You won't have far to go, however. I never 
make my errands tedious. It is to your own heart, 


dear madam, I would have you whiſper i in my be- 


half, Nay, never ſtart. T hink you ſuch beauty 
could ever be conceal'd from eres ſo well nee 
with it's chams? 

Facin. What will become of met? If 1 cry out Mrs. 
Strictland is undone. This is my laſt reſort, Aſde. 95 
Rang. Pardon, dear lady, the boldneſs of this vi- 
Gt, which your guardian's care has forc'd me to- 
But I long have lov'd you, long doated on that beau- 
teous face, and followed you from place to place, 
though, perhaps, unknown and unregarded, _ 
Facin. Here's a ſpecial fellow. | [Aſdes oy 
Raug. Turn then an eye of pity on my ſufferings; 


and by heaven--+one tender look from thoſe piere- | 
{ing eyes, one touch of this ſoft band 


[ Going to tale ber band. | 
Yacin. Hold, a 0 nearer.” -. r 
Rang. Would more than fepay whole years of pun. 
Facin. Hear me. Boe keep your diſtance, ori raiſe 
the family | 
Nang. Bleſſings on 1 her 87 175 only for orettling 


to me. [Ale 


ſhame him from his purpoſe. | Afide.] If 1 were cer- 
tain fo much rag had been own on my ac- 
count only : 
Rang You wrong your e to think that my 
other could have power to draw me hither. By all 
the little loves that play about your lips, I ſwear 
i Facin. You came to me, and' me alone? 
Rang. By all the thouſand graces that inbabit 
there, you, and only you, have W me hither. | 
Facin. Well ſaid. 
Rang. By heaven ſhe comes! ab, honeſt Ranger, 
[I never knew thee fail! 
Facin. Pray, Sir, where did you leave this hat? 
| Rang. That hat '—that hat His my hat dropt 


5 ap, [Firing drwn.] What an unlucky night 


it in the next chamber as I was e be Joune- 


oy — —⏑ e 8 


Facin. What mean you, Sir? It is an office 1 am 


Aae. 


Facin, Oh, fora moment? ; courage, and I dhall 3 


H ing, becauſe I knew it is inconvenient. _ 


£74 
: Facin, How mean and deſpicable Fo you look now ? 
Rong. So, ſo! Iam in a pretty pickle! [ Afide. 


Facin. You know by this, that I am acquainted | from me. [Ex 
Wich every thing that has paſſed within: and how | | 
Ill it agrees with what you have profeſſed to me——} cee EY Ong 
Let me adviſe you, Sir, to be gone immediately. | 
Through that window you may eafily get into-thef A c T IV. 80 R. N E 7 


ftreet—Qne ſeream of mine, the leaſt noiſe at that 


door, will wake the houſe, 
Rang. Say you ſo? [Afde. 
FJacin. Believe me, Sir, an injur'd huſband; is not 
fo eafily appeas'd, and a ſulpected wife that 1 is jea- 
a lous of her honour— 
 «  Rang+ Is the devil, and ſo let's have no more of her. 
ook ve, Madam, [Getting between the door and ber. | 
1 have but one argument left, and that is a ſtrong 
one: 
well made fellow, as any about town, and ſince we 
are alone, as I take it, we can have no occaſion to be 
more private. [Going to lay hold ef her. 


Jain. I have a reputation, Sir, and will main- 


taia it. 
Rang. You have a bewitching pair of eyes. 
5 * Conſider my virtue. = [Seruggling. 
ang. Conſider your beauty and my deſires. _ 
| — Ic I were a man, you dar'd not uſe me thus. 
ang. I ſhFuld not have the ſame temptation, 
Facin, Hear, me Sir, Iwill be heard. Breaks from bim. 
oF There i is a man who will make you repent this uſage 
-of me—Qh, Bellamy ! where art thou now? 
Rang. Bellamy! ? 


Fuacin. Were he here, you _ not thus ant me. 
to my chair, the chairmen were not to be found 


urſiing out a crying. 

| Rang. His miſtreſs, on my Ms ! 22 ] Vou can 
a low madam ; you can love, I find, Her tears af- 
fect me ſtrangely. _ [Afaae. 
FJacin. I am not aſham' J to own my paſſion tor a 
$ man of virtue and honour—=l love, and glory in it, 
Nang. Oh, brave! and you can write letters, you | 


can. „ will not eruft myſeif home with you cbs even- 


Jacin. Ha! _ | | 

Rang. Therefore T beg you « would procure mea Pp OE: ; 
"tis no matter ho cu far off my guardian s. Yours, Jacintha. 
| Jacin, The, very words of my letter. I am a- 
maz d. Do you know Mr. Bellamy? | 
Y Rang. There is not a man on earth I have ſo 
- great a value for: And he muſt have ſome value for 
me too, or he would never have ſhewn me your 
Pretty epittle. Think of that, fair lady. The ladder 
is at the window : and ſo, Madam, I hope deliver- | 

ing you ſafe into his arms will, in ſome meaſure, ex- 
piate the crime I have been guilty of to you. 
SD . Good heaven, how fortunate is this! 


ang. I believe I make myſelf appear more wieked 


: than I really am. For, damn me, if I do not feel 
more ſatis faction in the thoughts of reſtoring you to 
my friend, than I could have pleaſure in any f tavour 
your bounty could have beſtow'd, 

"pp | cog Your generoſity tranſports me. 

ang. Let us loſe no time then, the ladder' 's rea- 

_ + &y. Where was you to lodge? | 

| © Facin, At Mr. Meggot's, 

N Rang. At my frienu Jacky 6? better and better | 

n in. 

Jacin. Are you acquainted with him too? 
Rang. Ay, ay! Why did not I tell you at firſt that 

1 was one of your old acquaintance? I know all 
about you, you ſee; though the devil fetch me if 

: . wrt! ſaw you betore, Now, Madam 

Jain. And now, Sir Have with you. 


The Suſpicious Huſhand. ö 


give me leave. 


Bella. 


Look on me well, I am as handſome, a ftrong, | 


| Let not, then, your jealbuſy complete our mist 


| her into the chair, when Mr, Strictland and his! 


will not beg a ſingle kiſs, till Bellamy himſelf 
He muit 15 well that takes 


„ "e PM2 -. 
Enter Bellamy and F rankly. 
SHA! What impertinent devil put it! 

your head to meddle with my affairs! 
Frank. You know I went thither in purſuit 
another, 

Hella. I know 8 you had to do there at 
Frank, I thought, Mr. Bellamy, you were a |; 
Bella. I am ſo; and therefore ſhould be forgi 
this ſudden warmth, 

Frank. And therefore ſhould forgive: the fond! 
pertinence ,of a lover, 
Bella. Jealouſy, you know, is as Fes an | 
dent to love 
Frank, As curioſity, By one piece of Ally cr 
oſity I have gone nigh to ruin both myſelf and y 


tunes. I fear I have loſt a miſtreſs as well as y: 
Then let us not quarrel. All may come right ay; 
Hella. It is impoſſible. She is gone, remov d 
ever from my ſight, »She is in the ann by 
time. 

Frank. How did you loſe her after we parted; 
Bella. By too great confidence. When I got 


And ſafe, as I thought, in our diſguiie, I actual 


vants were in fight; which I had no ſooner dot 
than they ſurrounded why; overpower'd — and ci 
ry'd her away. 
Frank. Untortunate indeed] Could you not mi 
a ſecond attempt! 
Bella. I had deſign'd it. 
door 1 found the ladder remoy'd ; and hearing! 
noiſe, ſeeing no lights, nor being able to make? 
body anſwer, I concluded all attempts as impract 
ble as I now find them. Ha! I lee Lucetta cv 
ing. Then they may be till in town, 
Enter Lucetta. 
Lucetta, welcome! What news of Jacintha? 
Lucet. News, Sir! You fright me out of 1 
ſenſes! Why, is the not with you? _ 
Bella. What do you mean? With me? 1 have 5 
ſcen her ſince I loſt her laſt night. | 
Lucet. Good heav'n? then the is undone * er 
Frank. Why, what's the matter? 
Biella. Speak out I'm all amazement. 
Lucet, She is eſcap'd without any of us knovi! 
how. No-body miſt her till morning. We! 
thought ſhe went away with you. 


_ 


Bella. Somebody muſt. have accompanied her! 
her flight. 

Lucet. We know of 8 
fuſion at home. 
dh miſtreſs ſays a ſtranger has her. 

Bella. A ſtranger? _- 5 

Tucet. But Mrs. eee | 

Bella. Clarinda! Who is the? 

- Lucet. [To Frankly] The W. Sir, you ſay 
our houſe laſt night. 

Frank. Ha! what of her? 


Rang. Then thou art a girl of ſpirit, And though 


% 


85 long 0 bug you for truſting es with me, 1 


Hank. Damp'd Rane [a 


% p 


But hes I came tat 


But hea 


"R009 now what may have happen d. 


We are all in «lt 
My maſter ſwears revenge on "ll 


Lucet. She ſays, ſhe is ſure one Frankly is the m 
She ſaw them together, and knows it 0 wor ne 


ee, Sure this is not Mr. Frankly. 

| Frank, Nothing will 'convince him now. [ Afide. 
Bella. 1 at Frankly.] Ha! 'tis truth—1 
e it is true. 
take him with you to fearch wherever you can, 
puts ber out. ] Now, Mr. Frankly, I have found 
u——You have uſed me ſo ill, that you force me 
> forget you are my friend. 

Fran. What do you mean? 

Bella. Draw. | 

| Frank. Are you mad? By "RI Iam inno- 
nt. 

Bella, I have heard you, and will no longer be 
npos'd on—Defend yourſelf, 

Frank. Nay, if you are fo hot, I draw to de. 
nd myſelf, as I would againſt a madman. 5 
| Enter Ranger. 

Rang. What the devil, ſwords at 86 07 
ave among you, faith! [Parts them. | What's here, 
ellamy ?-—Y es, gad, you are Bellamy; and you are 
rankly, Put up, put up both of youm—or elſe—1 
n a deviliſh fellow when once my ſword | is out. 
Bella. We ſhall have a time | 
oops [Puſhing Bellamy one 4vay-] A 1 time- 6 


Ta I ſhall be always as ready to defend my 
LNOCENCe As now. 
| Rang. [Puſhing Frankly t'other way.] Innocence ! 
, to be ſure—at your age A mighty inno- 
nt fellow, no doubt. But what in the name of 
pmmon ſenſe is it that ails you both? Are you 
ad? The laſt time I ſaw you, you were hugging 
d kiſſing; and now you are cutting one another's 
toats I never knew any good come of one fel- 
.- vs beſlav'ring another—But I ſhall put you into 
tter humour, I warrant you Bellamy, Frank- 
„lien both of You=——Such fortune Such a 
i 0 eme 
mala. Pr ythee leave fooling. What, art drunk! : 
Frank. He is always fo, I think. 
Kang. 
Drunk? no! I am not drunk—Tipſey, per- 
ps, with my good fortune — merry, and in ſpirits : 
--though I have not fire enough to run my friend 
rough the body. Not drank, though a 5 Meg- 
Wt and I have box'd it our d eee was the 
Nord for two whole hours by the Shrewſbury clock. 
Bella. "ur Meggot ad ad Ileſt him at one, 
ing to bed. 
W Rang. That may be, but I 185 a ſhift to rouſe 
Wn and his family by four this To rning, Ounds! 
Wpick'd up a wench, and catried her to his houſe, 
Bella. Ha | 
Kang. Such a variety of udventures---Nox, you. 
Wall hear——But before I begin, Bellamy, you ſhall 
omiſe me half a dozen kiſſes before-hand : for 


ee me one, though I preſſed hard. 

Bella. Who, Jacintha? Preſs to kiſs Jacintha? 
Rang. Kiſs her! Ay! why not? 18 ſhe not a 
eman, and made to be kiſs'd! | 
alla. Kiſs her I ſhall run diſtracted! 
Rang. How could I help it, when I had her 
ae, you rogue, in her bed-chamber, at midnight. 
had been to be ſacrificed, I ſhould have done it. 
ella. Bed-chamber, at n I can hold 
longer Draw. 

Frank. Be eaſy, Bellamy. [inter Sick 


© Bella. He has been at ſons of his damn'd_ trie 
ith her. | 


Frank. Hear him out, +; 
E Rang, *Sdeath, how could I . 1 was | bis 


else? Dot 4 tell Wi Kory moſt 8 | 


,. 


7 he Suſpicious Huſband. 


; ſhould have told you firſt, I was in another lady's 


[ Afide.] Lucetta, run up to Buckle, | 


3 


And who gave you the privilege of think- 


Sc devil fetch me if that little jade, Jacintha, would 


|sCENE 11. 


15 


chamber, By the Lord, I got in at t the window by 
a ladder of A 


Frenke Ha! another Lady ? | 
Rang. Another: and ſtole in upon her whilſt the, _ 


was undreſſing; deautiful as an angel, 3 and 


young 
Frank. What, in the ſame houſe? 


Rang. Ay, a, inthe ſame houſe, on the ſame 
floor. The ſweeteſt, little angel—But I deſign to 
have another touch with her. 

Frank. 'Sdeath! but you __ have a touch ups 
on me firſt, | | 
Bella. Stay, Frankly. . [Interpo Are 

Nang. Why, what ſtrange madneſs E. poſſe 
you both, that nobddy muſt kiſs a NE wench r 
yourſelves? 

Bella. What became of Jacintha? 


| Rang. Ounds ! what have you done, that you muſt, 
monepolize kiſſing ! 


Frank. Pr' — honeſt Ranger, eaſe me of the 
pain I am in. Was her name Clarinda? 

Bella, Speak in plain words, where Jacintha i ins. 
where to be found Dear boy, tell me, 


Rang. Ay, now it is honeſt Ranger: and dear . i 


boy, tell me—and a minute ago, my throat was to 
be cut could find in my heart not to open my 


lips. But here comes Jack Meggot, who will let 


you into all the ſecret, though he deſign'd to keep 
it from you, in half the time that I can, 3 1 
had ever ſo great a mind to tell it ou. 

Enter Jack Meggot. 


' Jack Meg. So, fave ye, fave ye, lads! We has 


been frighten'd out of our wits for you: not hear- 
ing of Mr. Bellamy, poor ans is e to * 
for fear of any accident. 

Bella. Is ſhe at your houſe? 

Jack Meg. Why, did you not know RT) We 
diſpatch'd Maſter Ranger to you three hours ago. 

Rang. 
ſo I could not come——Hark ye, F * is Ne, 
girl maid, wife, or widow? _ 

Frank. A maid, I hope. | 

Rang. The odds are againſt you, 8 
But mine is married, you rogue: and her huſband 
jealous The devil is in it, if I do not reap tome 
reward for my laſt night's ſervice. 

Bella. He has certainly been at Mrs. Strictland 
herſelf. 

Frank. This one embrace cancels all thoughts of 


enmity. 


Bella. Thou gen'rous man !—But I muſt haſte 
to eaſe Jacintha of her fears. 
Frank, And I to make up matters with er 
[Exit. 7 


And fo, my ſervice to your monkey. 

Jack Meg. Adieu, Rattlepate. (Egan. 

The Hall of Mr. Strifland s Houſe, 
Enter Mrs. Strictland and Clarinda. 

Mrs. Stric. But, why in ſuch a hurry, my dear? 
Stay till your ſervants can go along with you. 

Clar. Oh, no matter! they'll tollow with my 
things. It is but a little way off, and my chair will. 
guard me, 
am ſure Mr, Striftland will think every minute an 
age whilſt 1 am in his hovſe. 

Mrs. Stric. I am as muck amaz'd at his ſuſpeRing 


iI innocence as my own; and every time I think , 5 3 


of 8 LI at mx preſent 2 wv Joe Ke 


"qa What is this to Jacintha? Eaſe me of my | 
| pa Ne | 


Ay, plague! but I had buſineſs of my own, 5 | 


But, Frankly, I dare not look on you, 


* 2 
n 


Rang. And 1. to * kind wench, re other, 5 © 
Jack; but where I ſhall find her, Heaven knows ? 


After my ſtaying out ſo late laſt night, 1 2 


| young lady; for at preſent, this is but an odd ſort of 
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© Clar, No ceremon | 

© Mrs. Stric. 45 Vatinde, I am too well acquain- 
ted with your good-humour, But 1 fear, in the eye 
of a malicious world, it may look like a confirma- 
tion of his ſuſpicion, 


EET child. 


Clat. My dear, if the world will ſpeak ill of me, 


for the little innocent gaiety which I think the pe- 
culiar happineſs of my temper, I know no way, to 
prevent it; and am only ſorry the world is fo ill- 
natur d: but I ſhall not part with my mirth, 1 aſſure 
them, fo long as I know it innocent. I with, my. 
dear, this may be the greateſt aneaſineſs your uf 
banad's jealouſy eyer gives you, 

* Mrs. Stric. 1 hope he never, again, ey hae ſuch 
| occafion as he hal laſt night. 

Clar. You are ſo unfaſhionable a wife: -Why, 
d night's accident would have made WH the wives 
in London eaſy for life. Has not hi? je alsuſy diſco- 
ver'd | itſelf openly? And are not-you, innocent! 
There is nothing but your fooliſh temper that pre- 
vents his being abſoluteiy in your power. 

Mrs. Stric, Clarinea, this is too ſeriqus an affair 
to laugh at, Let me adviſe you, take care of Mr. 
Frankly, obſerve. his temper well; and if he has 
the leaſt faint of Jealouſy, caſt bin off, and neyer 
truſt to keeping him in your power. 

Clar. Vou will hear little more of Frankly, 1 ow 
lieve. Here is Mr. Strictland. 

Enter Mt. Striftland and Lucetta. _ 

Mr. Stric. Lucetta fays you want me, Madam. 

Clar. I trouble you, Sir, only that 1 might return 
you thanks for the civilities I have received in your 
family, before I took my leave, | 

Mc. Strie. Keep them to yourſelf, dent Madam. 


$ 


As it is at my requeſt that you leave my houſe, your © 


thanks upon that occaſion are not very defrable. 
Clar. Oh, Sir, you need not fear, My chanks| 
were only for your civilities. 
burden you. But I'll conform to des Ns , 
and part with as little ceremony — c 
Mr. Stric. As we met. | . 
Clar. The brute ! [ Afide.]. My dat VR bye 
we may meet again. [Te Mrs. Sttictland. 


5 


N 


by 


Mr. Stric. If you Joe truſt me with your hand.“ 


/  Clar. Lucetca, remember my inſtructions. Now, 

Sir, have with you. Mr. Strictland leads Clarinda our, 
M. Stric. Are her inſtructions cruel or kind, 
Lucetta? for I ſuppoſe they relate to Mr. Frankly. | 


Lucet, Have you a mind to try, if I can keep a| 


ſecret as well as yourſelf, Madam? But I will new 

you Iam fit to be truſted, by keeping this, though i it 

eine nothing. 

rs. Stric. This anſwer is not fo civil, I think, 
"Lycet. I beg pardon, Madam; 1 meant it not to 

offend. 


Mrs. Stric. Pray let us have no more ſuch. 1 nel- , 
| | . | ſtand ſilent there, whilſt I read this. 


ther defire, nor want your aſſiſtance. | 
* Re-enter Mr. Stritland. 

Myr Stric, She is gone, I feel nel ſineghir! 
eater already. Since I have began this day with 
| gallantry Madam, ſhall I conduct you up? | 

Mrs. Stric. There is ſomething, ir, which gives 
| you ſecret uneaſineſs. I wiſh 

Mr. Stric. Pertiaps ſo, Madam, and perhaps It 
may ſoon be no ſreret at all. Leads ber our. 

Lucer. Would 1 were once well ſettled with my 


a queer family, Laſt night's affair puzzles me, A 
hat there was, that belong d to none of us, that's cer. 
tain, Madam was in a fright, that is as certain; 
and 1 brought all off, Jacintha eſcap d, no one of 
vs knows how. The good man's jealouſy was 


7 be Suſpicious Huſband. 


1] here, I aſſure you, 


[ 


They will not over-| 


Frank. Deliver this lecter to her. 


very. much in the right. Mighty odd, all this! 
Somebody ' knocks, If this ſhould be Clarinda\, 
ſpark, | have an odd meſſage for him too. 
ü | { She opent the door, 
Enter Frankly. * 

Frank. So, my pietty handmaid ! Meeting, with 
you gives me ſome hopes. May 1 ſyeak with Cla- 
rinda.? 

Lucet. Whom do you want, Sir? „ wy 

Frank. Clarinda, child, The young. lady'] Wa; 
admitted to ee wh | 
Lucet. Clarinda? | Ne fuch petſon live; 


Frank, Where then? | 

Lucet. I don't know, indeed, Sir. 5 
Frank, Will you enquire within?" | 

Lucet, Nobody knows in this hdule, Sir, you wall 
find. 

Frank, What do you mean? She! is a friend of Ja. 
cintha's, your lady. I will take my oath ſhe wa 
here laſt night; and you yourſelf ſpoke of her be. 
ing here, this morning Not know! | 

Lucet. No. None of us know. She went away 
of a ſudden---no one of us can imagine: whither. 

Frank, Why, faith, child, thou haſt a, tolerable 
face, and haſt deliver'd this denial | very handſome. 
ly- But, let me tell you, your impervinence this] 
morning had lik'd to have coſt me my life: Now, 
therefore, make me amends. I come from you 
young miſtreſs; I come from Mr. Bellamy; | 
come with my purfe full of gold, (that perſuaſive 
rhetoric) to win you to let me (ee and * to this 
Clarinda once again, 0 | 
Lucet. She is not here, Sir: = 
Frank. Direct me to her. | 
Lucet. No, I can't do that neither. 15 

Enter Mr. Strictland behind. 
Mr. Stric. I have heard a 2 at e the door 
and a man's yoice Hale _— * 2 


4 I 
| to do 


Mr. Stric. By all my fears, a Werl 
Lucet. I don t know but 1 may de tem 
that. 
Frank. Take it then and with it this. 
[Ai ber, and gives her men). 
Mr. Stric. Um! there are two bribes in a breati'i 
What a jade ſhe is! LA. 
Lucet. Ay this gentleman underſtands reaſon. il 
Frank. And be aſſured you oblige your miſtrel 5 
while you are ſerving me. 3a 
Mr. Stric. Her miſtreſs !--Damn'd ſex! and damit 
| wife, thou art an epitome of that ſex! [ Ajide 
Frank, And if you can procure me an anſwer, your W 
fee ſhall be enlarg'd. __ [Exit Franky. 
Lucet. The next ſtep is to get her to read this letter. 
Mr. Stric. ¶ Snatebes the letter.] No noiſe-----but , 


Breaks it oper, and drops the ca 
kt aitty e a beart bappy as mine Wa² ye. ik; 
** may, I hope, eaft Vo r the unſenſonable 'wi/it ne 
made your bouſe laſt night---Death and the devil, con-. 
fuſion! I nl 10 dilracted. It is too much! Ther 
was a man, then, to whom the hat belong'd : and 1 
was gull'd, abus'd, cheated, impoſed on, by a chit, 
girl---Oh,woman! woman. But I will be calm, fear: 
, it coolly to the bottom, and have a full revenge 
Lucet. | Aſide.] So, here's fine work! Hell make 
himſelf very ridiculous though. 
Mr. Stric. [Reads on.] I know my innocence will 
appear ſo manifeſtly, that I need only appeal to the lad 
who, accompanied you at, Ba! bY our very humble ſer 


CT bs add — mpeg — 


rr 


- en yet e in my mind, he — ů ber eee 


vant, good, innocent, fine Madam Clarinda-- ind] 


r Charles Frankiy. 
Now, who can ſay my jealouſy lack'd foundation, of 
ny ſuſpicion of fine madam's innocent gaiety was 


be a Whore ih gaietyr. What a gumber of fans be- 
ome. faſhionablegungerthe notion of gaiety What 
you rece v'd this epiſlle in gaiety too ? and were to 
gell ver it co my wife, I ſuppoſe, when the gay fit 
ame next upon her? — Why! you impudent young 
rumpet, do you-laugh at me? . 3 
Lucet. I wou'd, if] dar'd, and heart ily—— ze 
lens d, Six, only to look at that piece of paper that 
ies there. „. 1 
Lucet, I have not touch'd it, Sir. It is the caſe 
hat letter came in, and the direction will inform 
ou whom 1 was to deliver it town 
Mr. Stric. This is directed to Clarinda! _ 
Lucet. Oh, is it fo! Now. read it over again, 
| you 409) doubts will vaniſh... 0 
Mr. Ftric. I have no doubts at all. I am ſatis- 
ed that you, Jacintha,'Clarinda, my wife, all are 
Lucet. Lud lad ! you will make a body mad. 
Mr. Stric. Hold your impertinent tongue. _ 


\ 


*. Lucet, You'll find the thing to be juſt as I ſay, Sir. 
. Strige Be gone. Tait Lucetta.] They mutt 
i e door at the work, indeed, if they did not lend 


e another their names. Lis plain, tis evident. 
nd ] am miſerable. But for my wife, the ſhall not 

ay one nigbt longer in my houſe, Separation, 
Wame, contempt, ſhall be her portion. I am deter- 
in'd in the thing; and when once it is over, I 
day perhaps be ealy, -- i} Exit; 
S8 CEN E III. The Street. 


2 Clarinda brought in a\chair 3 Ranger following. - 


= Rong, Hark ye, , chairmen ? 
WP unded trot. . Go flower. 

= Cr. Here, top. - 
= Zang. By Heavens! 
d obey. | 17 


Duma your con- 


the monſters hear reaſ, an, 


12 oe fellow was that? . 
22 5 + Chairm. Some rake, I warrant, that cannot carry 


ioeif home, and wants us te do it for him. 


or 4, There——And. pray do you take care I be 

Nee lere 
ua Rang. That's as much as to ſay now, Pray follow me. 
22 adam, you are a charming woman, and Iwill doit 


1 Chpirm. Stand off, Sir. | 
a: Pr'ythee, honeſt fellow what What writ- 
2s 13 that?,.  _ . [Endeavouring to get in. 
az Chairm. You come not here 

Nang. Lodgings to be let! a pretty convenient 
ceription, and the ſign of a good modeſt family ! 
= neie. may be lodgings for gentlemen as well as 

tes... Hark ve, rogues! III lay vou all the Glver 
have in my pockets there it is, I get in there in 


Nite of your teet , ye pimps, 7 
„tee dozyn'the money, and goes in. 
& 1 Chairm, What, have you let the gentieman in? 
an, Lil tell you what, partner, he certainly 
ot by whilt we were picking up the money. 


* *® 
1 


' —: Gta tho [ Exennt: 
SCENE IV. e bene 
A Neife within between Ranger and Landlady. 


Clarigda enters laughing, a Maid following 
| a Maid fol ge. 
| Liar, My madcap couſin Ranger, as F live, Tam 
re he does not know me If I could but hide 
face now, what ſport I ſhauld have! A maſk, a 


alk: run and ſee if you can find a maſk, 


| Maid, 1 believe there is one above, 


9 1 Suſpici us ' Huſband, 
„ pen per ff in injuring your obedient bumble 


he woy'd be at. 


| 


| and 


| 


| 


Ch [Letting down the window, ] What trouble- 


L 


| 


f 
| 


"4 


4 


— 


[Ker he 


njuſt ? Gaiety ! why ay ! twas gaiety brought him 
ither. Gajefy makes her a bawd— My wite may 


up and new- 


þ venture mylelf with yYous _ 


I 


„ 


Car. Run, run, and fetch jt. [Exit Maid. 
comes: [Enter 83 and Landlady. 
How unlucky this is. [ Turning from em. 
Landl. What's your buſineſs here, unmannerly Sir? 
Rang; Well, let's ſee theſe lodgings that are ts be 
let—Gad, a vey pretty neat tenement—But hark 
ye; is it real and natural, all that, or only patch'd 
painted this ſummer-ſeaſon, againſt the 


Landl. Wbat does the 

double tendres here? Get you down——— 
Enter Maid avith a Maſt, © 
Maid. Here is a very dirty one, | Aſide to Clarinda, 

Clar, No matter—now we ſhall ſee a little what 


honeſt houſe—For all y 


town fills ? - 15 40 
ſaucy fellow mean with his 


Landl. This is an our lac'd 
waiſtcoat, I'll have you thrown dewn neck and heels. 
Rang. Pho! not in ſuch a hurry, good old lady. 
—A moſk !— Nay, with all my heart. It ſaves a 
world of bluſhing---Have you ne'er a one for me ? 
I am apt to be aſham'd, myſelf, on theſe occaſions, 
Tandl. Get you down, I fay—— _ 1 
Rang, Not if I gueſs right, old lady. Madam! [T- 
Clarinaa, ze makes figns to the Landlady to retire.] 
Look ye there now ! that a woman ſhou'd live to 
your age, and know ſo little of the matter. Be gone. 
Exit Landlady.] By her forward neſs this ſhould be 
a-whore of quality, My boy, Ranger, thou art in 
luck to-day.---She won't fpeak, I find---then I will, 
[ Afide.] Delicate lodgings, truly, madam ; and very 


neatly furniſh'd---A very convenient room this, I * } 


muſt needs own, to entertain a mix'd company. But, 
my dear charming creature, does not that door open 


| to a more commodious apartment for the happineſs Þ} 
of a private friead, or ſo? The prettieſt braſs lock, |} 
Faſt, um! that won't do. 'Sdeath, you are a 


beautiful woman; I am ſure you are. Prythee let 


me {ce your face. It is your intereſt, child,---The 


| longer you delay, the more I ſhall expect; therefore, 7A J 


{Taking ber fand] my dear, ſoft, kind, new acquain- 
tance, thus let me take your hand; and, whilſt you 


gently with the other let day-light in upon me, let J 


me ſofdy hold you to me, that, with my longing. 
lips, 1 may receive. the warmeſt, beſt imp reſſion. 
e ye eee 
Clar. Ha, ha! Your ſervant, couſin Ranger—— x 
Id ds coil blotter bing FI a dV 
Kang. Oh, your humble ſervant, madam ! you | 
had like to have been beholden to your maſk, con- 
ſin!— mutt brazen it gut. lAlide.. 
Clar. Ha, ha, ha! You were not ſo happy in your 
diſguiſe,” Str. The pretty ſtagger in your gait, that 


happy diſpoſition of your. wig, the genteel negli⸗ 1 


genee i! your whole peiſon, ang thoſe pretty flowers 
of ;motiſh. gallantry, made it impoſſible to miſtake 
you my AW eet cus: Hay al! 

Rang. Oh, I knew you too, but J fancied you had 
takeh a particular liking to my perſon, and had a 


mind to ſink the relation und 


black velvet! And, egad, you D£YEr ind me behing- 


hand in a frolic. But, ſincs 1. 33. otherwſe, my 2 
merry: geod-humour'd couſin, 1 ah as heartih gigd 1 
to ſee you in town, as 1 ſhould be to meet any of my 


old bottle ach uaintance. 


. . . JS > x ; 1 * | 2 ; . 4 
Clar. And, on my ſide, am as happy in meeting 


your worſhip, as I ſhouid be in a reaceunter with 


e et a petticoat in Chrifendom.. | 

Rang. And if you have au occaſion for a dang- 
ling gallanc to Vauxhall,, Ranelagh, or even the 
poor neglected Park, you are fo. unlike the ret. of 
your vitcyous  fifte;s of the petticoat, that 1 will 


romiſe; for who knows 


— 


| Clare Take care what you Þ 


 . " Once, 4s I expected 


1 : hair all looſe about her ſhoulders | 
hs; Clar. In boy' $ clothes! (This i is worth attending 


: pig of it bertel. | 
Clar. Herſelf! [If this ſhould be Jacintha. Aide. 


Wy 5 man, than I did your being my cater-couſin. | 


| NI ſaid ſo many ſuch tender W of AFILER 


PE. 


6. Proteſtations ? 


woman for not having a paſſion for me; I only hate 


_ Gad! I lov'd 

at her word; ſtole her out of the window; and this 

morning made a very honeſt fellow Kappy” 1 in \ the 
: poſſeſſion of her. | 
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but ahi s face you were pleas” d to ſay ſo many pretty 
things of before you-ſaw it, may riſe ſo many rivals 
among your kept miſtreſſes, and reps of quality 

Rang. Hold, hold! a truce with your ſatire, ſweet 
cus; or, if ſcandal muſt be the topic of every virtu- 
- 0us woman's converſation---call for your tea-water, 


and let it be in its er element. Come, your| 


tea; , your 4 
| Enter Landlady. 12 755 
© Clay. With all my heart -Who's ther | ? get 
tea. Upon condition that you ſtay till it comes. 
| Rang.” That is according as you behave, Madam. 
Clar. Oh, Sir, I am very ſenſible of the favour! 
Kang. Nay,” you may, 1- aſſure you; ſor there is 
but one woman of virtue, beſides yourſelf, I would 
ſtay with ten minutes, (and I have not known her 


above theſe twelve hours.) The inſipidity, or the 


rancout of their diſcourſe, is inſufferable. Sdeath! 1 
bad rather take the air with my grandmother. 

Clar. Ha, ha, th the ladies are highly oblig d to 
* you, I vow. 


Rang. I tell you what: The lady I ſpeak of was | 


 oblig'd to me, and the generous girl is ready to own it. 

Clar. And pray, when was it you did virtue this 
' confiderable ſervice? * 

Rang. But this laſt night, the Jevil fetch me! a 
romantic whim of mine convey'd me into her cham- 
ber, where I found her, young and beautiful, alone, 
at midnight; dreſs'd like'a ſoft Adonis, her lovely 


IlAlde. 
* Rang, Gad, I no more ſuſpeAted her being a wo- 


Clay. 4 did you diſcover it atlaſt? 
Kang. „faith, ſhe very modeſtly dropt me a 


| Rang. Ay, foregad, did ſhe! which 1 imagin'd a 
good fign, at midnight. Ha, couſin! So J een in- 


' vented a long ſtory of a paſſion I had for her, (tho! I| 


bad never ſeen her before)-----you know my old 


r. As you ſaid to me juſt now. _ 
Rang. Pha! quite in another ſtile, I affure you. 
It Was midnight, and I was in a right cue. 
Clar. Well! And what did ſhe anſwer to all theſe 


Rang. Why, inſtead of running into wy arms at 


Clar. To be ſure. 


Nang. Gad, like a free-hearted honeſt * ſhe] 
1 nbi told me, ſhe lik'd another better than ſhe 


d me; that I had ſomething in my face that 


mew ud I was a gentleman; and ſhe would'e'en truſt 
| Herſelf. with me, if I would give her my word 4 
BH 8 convey her to her ſpark. 


Clar. Oh, brave! And how did you bear this ? 
Rang. Why, curſe me, if 1 am ever angry with. 4 


your ſex's vain pretence of having no paſſion at all, 
e good-natur'd girl for itz took her 


Clar. And her name 13 is Jacintha- 
Rang. Hat 


FClar. Your amours are no ſecrets, Sin Yak ſee 5 
Fou might as well have told me all the whole of. laſt 
_ Night's adventure; for you find 1 know, 


Rang. All! Why, what do you know? + 
Clar, Nay, nothing. I only know that a gentle- 


T be | Bnſdiſons Hiband: 


her quiet, tainting her 2. 88 and ruining the 


Bungundy, and your Bacchus, your Venus, and youſ 


|  C{ar. Plha! How can you trifle at ſuch a tl 


Rang. The ger! | 
Clar. But a hoſband f is 18 an * raue 
auk ward creature, that he will be ſtumbling over i. 
Rang, Here has been fine work. [ Afide.] But how 
in the name of wonder, ſhould you know all this 
_ Clar. By being in the ſame houſe. 
| Rang. In the ſame houſe? 
Clar, Ay, in the ſame houſe. A witneſs of the 
confuſion you have made, 
Raig. Frankly's Clarinda, by all that's fortunat, 
It muſt be fo. [Ali. 
Clar. And let me tell you, Sir, chat even the dul 
low-ſpirited diverfions you ridicule in us tame cre, 
tures, are preferable to the romantic exploits tha 
only wine can raiſe you to. YN 
| Rang. Ves, couſin! But I'Il be even with you. [Afi ku 
Clay. If you reflect, couſin, you will find a grex 
deal of wit in ſhocking a lady's modeſty, diſturbing 


peace of a whole family. 
Rang. To be ſure, 
Clar. Theſe are the high-mettled POW of yl 

men of ſpirit, that the inſipidity of the virtuous cal 

never arrive at. And can you in reality think you 


a | Loves, an excuſe for all this F. Ys coulin, 171 
Rang. No, couſin. 
Clar. What, dumb? Iam glad you have modefiji 

enough left not to go about to-excuſe yourſelf. 
Rang. It is as you ſay. When we are ſober, an 

reflect but ever ſo little on the follies we commit, v 

are aſham'd and ſorry; and yet the very next minut] 

we run again into the very "hook abſurdities. 
Clar. What! moralizing, couſin? ha, ha, ha! 

_ Rang. What you know is not half, nor a hundred 

| part of the miſchief of my laſt night s frolic, An 

yet, the very next petticoat I ſaw this morning, I mul 

follow it, and bedamn'd to me: Though, for au: 

1 know, poor Frankly's life may depend upon it, „, 
Clar. Whoſe life, Sir? 

Rang. And here do I ſtand prating to you now. 

Clar. Pray, good couſin, explain yourſelf, 4 

| Rang. Good couſin! She has it. [Afde.] WH 

whilſt I was making off with the wench, Bellanf 

and he were quarrelling about her: and though þ 4 

cintha and 1 made all the haſte we could, we of 

get to them before———— ; 
To; what? (I'm frighten'd out of my wits 
ws Not that F frankly car'd three halfpence | E 

125 girl. N 

Clar. But there was no miſehlef done, I hope. 

Rang. Pho! alight ſcratch. Nothing at all, as 

ſurgeon ſaid : though he was but a queer-Jooki | 

ſon of a bitch of a ſurgeon neither. | 
Clar. Good God ! Why, he ſhould have the | 
that can be found in London, / 

| Rang. Ay, indeed, fo he ſhould, That was what 

was going for, when I ſaw you. [ Sits down.) Ta 

are all at Jack Meggot's hard by, and you will ket 
me here. 
Clar. I keep you here! For Heay'n s ſake be got 
Rang. Your tea is a damn'd while a coming, 
Clar. Y ou ſhall have no tea now, I aſſure * 
Nang. Nay ! One diſh. 

Clar. No, poſitively, you ſhall not ſtay, 

Rang. Your commands are abſolute, madam. 


1 
Clar. Then e is true, and I only am to blam 
Rang. [ Returns.) But I beg ten thouſand pardo 


. that I Baule forget to ſalute you. 


as this? 


0a n's hat cannot be drop £ in 1 lad 's chamber. 


8 1 — 


\ 


| Rang. A trifle ! Wrong not your beauty. 


eee 


; Lord! How teizing you are? There. 
1 [ Kiſſes ber.] Poor thing! How uneaſy ſheis! 
nd ceremony. You ſhall not ſtir a ſtep with me. 
A 1 do not intend it. This is downright pro- 
[Exit Ranger.] Who's there Is 
Enter Landlady. 5 1 
4 Madam, «Megs ladyſhip call? 
Does one Mr. eggot live | in this neighbour- 


1 Yes, Madam, a fine gentleman, and ur! 

pble houſe, and a world of company. 

lar. Very well: I don't want his hiſtory, 15 

der my ſervants are not come yet. 

& 1nd]. Lack-a-day, Madam, they are all below. 
Tr. Send up one then with a eard to me. I muſt 

s the truth of: this affair bogey ers bf [Exeunt. 


nerv, schung. 


f R in Mr. Stricland's Houſe. Mr. pe Mrs. 
WStciftland diſcovered; ; ſhe weeping, and he FE at 


Table. , 
| Mrs. Swidtland. 


Fon Bee 
Mr. Strie. What can i poſſibly be the des 
that ſigh, madam? You have yourſelf agreed to 
aintenance, and Aa maintenance no duchels need 
aſham'd of, 
Mrs. Stric. But the extremities of provacation 
pt drove me to that agree men. 
Mr. Stric. Were the effects or your own ſollies. 
hy do you diſturb me?) {Writes on. 
Mrs. Stric. I would not willingly give you a mo- 
WE nt's uncaſineſs. I but defire a fair and equal hear- 
and if I ſatisfy you not in ev'ry point, then 
andon me, diſcard me, to the world and it s mali- 
aus tongues. 
II.. Stric. What was it you ſaid ann this pen. 
= Mrs. Strie. 1 ſay, Mr. Strictland, I would only--- 
.. Stric. You-wuuld only !=——You would only | 
peat what you have been ſaying this hour, I am in- 
"cert; and when I ſhew'd yeu the letter I had taken 
em your maid, what was then your poor —_ 
t that it vas to Clarinda, and you were innocent! 
A.. Stric. Heaven knows 1 am innocent. 
| Mr. Stric, But I know your Clarinda, your wo- 
jan of konour, is your blind, your cover, your 
Nit why do 1 diſtract myſelf about a Woman 1 have 
longer any concerns with. Here, Madam, is your 
te. A letter to your brother in the countsy. : 
Met. Stric. Si | 
Mr, Stric. I have told him what a ſiſter he is to 
ceive, and how to bid her welcome. 
| Mrs. Stric. Then my ruin is be. | Ky bro- 
er! 
Mr. Serie. I muſt ae my own h ur elſe 
hat will the world ſay ? | ye *. x 
| Mrs. Stric. That brother was my only hope, my 
"ly ground of patience. In his retirement I hoped 
y name might have been ſafe, and ſlept, till by 
Wome happy means you might at length have known 
ne innocent, and pitied me. 


1 


—_ 


1 hat face was never made for retirement. It is 
other ſort of retiring you are fitteſt for Ha! 


W*ntle taps And why but two! Was that the ſig- 
al, Madam? Stir not, on your life! 


Mrs, Stric. Giye me reſolution, Heaven, to bear 


th be Suſpicion Huſband. 


to tell him I am here. 
tleman is in haſte, I find. ¶ Opens the door, and ener 
Te 


|. 


. may poſſibly be ruin d in your efteem 


{If you will give yourſelf the trouble but to flep to Mr. 
. 72 Te can 7 Ber. Sor your moſt flagrant ſuſpicions, | £ , f 


| tifices and contrivances; it will clear my conduct to 


| | 


Mr. Stric. Retirement! pretty ſoul ! No! No! | 


ak! what's that? [ A knocking at the door. ] Two 


1 19 , 
Mr. Stric. I will have no ſigns, no item, No hems 
Ha! another tap. The gen- 


.] Teſter! Why did you not come in, raſcat? 
[Beats bim.] All vexations meet to croſs me. 

Teft. Lard, Sir! What do you ftrike me for? My 
| miſtreſs order'd me never to come in where the was, 
without firſt knocking at the door. 

Mr. Stric. Oh, cunning devil! Teſter is too he- 
neſt to be truſted, 

Mr. Stric, Unhappy man! Will nothing unde- - 
ceive him? 
7 Sir, here is a letter. 

r. Stric. To my wife? 
Teſt. No, Sir, to you. The ſervant waits below. 

» Stric. Art ſure it is a ſervant? 
79 Sir! [ Staring.] it is Mr. Buckle, Sir. 

r. Stric. I am mad: I know not what to ſay, 
or do, or think. But let's read. { Reads to bimſel f. 
Sir, We cannot bear to reflef that Mrs. Striftland 
, and in the woite 

e world, only by the confuſion which our affairs 
og made in | pp Family, . Mering all 3 
our power ts clear the miſunderſtanding bet2veen you. 


epgot's, IT all the parties vill be, wwe doubt not 
to the honour of Mrs. Striftland, and . 
lives. 11 John Bellamy. 
Hey! here is the whole gang witneſſing for one 
another. They think I am an aſs, and will be led 
by the noſe to believe every thing. Call me a chair. 
[Exit Teſter.] Yes, I will go to this rendezyous of 
enemies---I will---and find out all her plots, her ar- 


iet of your 


her brother, and all her triends. 

I Exit Mr. Striftland. | 
1 Serie. a To abruptly! What can that 
letter be about? No matter, There is no way left 
to make us eaſy but by my diſgrace, and I muſt learn 
to ſuffer. Time and Innocence "oy bach me ts 
bear! it patiently. 0 | 
| Tas Saas „ 8 
Lucet. Mrs. Bellamy, Madam, (for my 8 | 
| dy is married) begs you would follow Me. Striftiand _ 
to Mr. Meggot's ; ſhe makes no deubt but the ſhall 
de able to make you and my maſter eaſy. | 
Mrs. Stric. But how came ſhe to know any thing 
| of the matter ? | 
Lucet. I have been with them, Madam; 1 could 5 
not bear to ſee ſo good a lady fo ill treated. N 
Mrs. Stric. 1 am indeed, Luceita; ill treated: But 
I hope this day will be the laſt of it. 
Lucet. Madam, Clatinda and Mr. Frankly will de 2 
thiare & and the young gentleman, Madam, who was | be 
with you in the room laſt night, - 


I cannot be more 
Exennt. 


. 
3 moe be 
a. "+4 pot 


Mrs, Stric. Ha! if he is there, there ves þ bo 
hopes; and it is worth the trying, | 
Mrs, Stric. I go with. vou. 
{wretched than I am. 
Enter Frankly, Ranger, Bellamy, Jacintha; ard a0 
eggot. 
{ couſin, and a lady of fortune + 
Rang. I have done the buſineſs for you. I tell 
Frank, Words are too faint to tell the joy I feel. 
Rang. I have put that heart of her's\into ſuch a 
fiftance which this lady has promis'd we; I fx ber 
yours directly. 


bus ufage, and keep it ſecret from the world. [ Ade. 


Lucet. Dear lady- Let me call che | 
SCENE . 4 les in Mexzor's Hi 
| "Freak; Oh, Ranger | this is news indeed. Vour 
ou ſhe's your own, She loves you. 
flutter, that I'll lay a hundred guineas, with the aſ- 
acin. Ay, ay; Mr. Frankly, we — a 3 


4 breath. I know not what to ſay. 
I» tham'd of my laſt night” 8 behavionr...: } 


"upon her which. cannot Fail. Bat you mult obe, 


; orders. | 11 


t. Matt willingly. But remember, dear lady, 


I have more than lite at ſtake. 1 | 


Jacin. Away then into the next room; for the i is 
this inſtant coming hither. 5 
Frank. Hither!! You ſurprife me mort and more. 


Jacin. Here is a meſſage from ker, by which wa | 


 _CEehices leave to wait on me this, afternoon. 
Rang. Only for the chance of ſeeing you here, I 

E ye. 12 
. * Let me bug thee; though I know not how 
do believe it. 
Rang. Pſha! Pr 8. 4 not fie mel. At! is a| 
day. very buſy day. 


——— 


F. Meg. Thou art the moſt unaccountable crea- 16 


ture in lite. 1 ; 
Kang. But the moſt a Jatks if-I ſaeceed 
tor Frankly, as I have for Bellamy, and my heart | 
. whiſpers me I ſhall. Come in, moſt 77 War 
Buckle: Aud what have you to propoſe? 
- Enter Buckle. 
* ABucil. Alady, Madam, Achat, bye ber name| 
3s Clarinda. K 
| Jain. Deſire har to walk up 8 
Hella. How could yowlet her n (Er Buckle, 
You muſt,excatc him, e 
'<helot $ ſeryanty and knows. no manner 
* Facin. Away, away, Mr. Frankly; — tay tl Ih 
call. 
Lait Frackly.]. We make very ſree with your 
houſe, Mr. 0 3 41 
| * Meg. Oh ! You could not. oblige me more! | 
Euter Clarinda. | 
% "flew. Dear Mrs. Bellamy, pity may. confuſion.) 1 
am to wiſh you joy, and aſk your pardon, all in a 
am _ a+ 


Jacin. Come, n it is all 8 AY 
is over and forgot. 
.. Car. 1 wiſh you joy, Sir, with, all my heart, and 
"Hould have been oy if my folly, of. mine * 
Wr _— 
Bella. 1 am oblig d to von. 1 i, F 
cler. | Aſide.) I fee nothing of Mr, ab bl 
nets mitgives me. 
Fag. And ſo, vou came hither, purely out of | 
 friendihip,. e, and ae 1 
Char. Purely, 
| Range To 1confels your offences, to "beg pardon, | 
| and to make reparation.  - 
+ Cher. Purely. Is this auy thing o gxtraardinary ? 
F. Meg. The moſt ſo of any thing in life, I think. 
Rang. A very whimſical buſineſs.tor ſo fine a lady 


my dear couſin, + 

Jacin, Never, I dare ſorear, if dhmay judge by the 
auk ward concern ſhe ſhews in delivering it. 
| «- Clay. Concern? Lard l. well, I proteſt, you are all 
\  . exceeding pretty company! Being ſettled for life, | 


converſation ſtrangel7). 
+. Facin, I am forry, with, all. my hearts you are not 
in the ſame condition; for as 1 are, my dear, you 
t horridly chagrine. 
ian ads Madam, the 
lady may recover, and be very good-company. . 
Clar. Hum! What dees he mean, Mr. Bellamy } 
Salla Ak him, Madam. 
IP - Clare Indeed 1 ſhall not give myſelf the walble- 
© _—_ acin, Then you know what he means. 


te 8055 cious Babe 


Fatih, It is ſomething you won'tlet him erh 4 


which I do not 
be known, ſooner or later. 


vou. A rap with, my tan ſhall be che fignal, | 


r. Bellamy—————| Salute. | 


| and an errand you ſeldom vent on before, nee, 
i | Chir. So far, Mr. Frankly; that I think the 290. 


 Jacintha, gives an eaſe to the mind, chat brightens | 


. | 


Enter a Servant, and en ; Meggot- 
5. Meg. Very well! Defire him to walk into ti, 
parlour. Madam, the gentleman is below. 


your cues,. 
4 warrant ye. . 
"Clar. All gone | Iam glad © 0! it for I want 1 


peak to 1 
Jacin. And 


Clar. What's the matter? 
{pv Poor Mr, Frankl ; 
u fright me out of my ſenſes! 


Ha, ha, ha! 
Ur. Pha! I am angry. 


in the world who ſuits you beſt for a huſband. 
will this end! 


room. Shall I call him in? 
Clas. My dear girl, hold ! 1 


be ſaid And fo, Mr. F rankly! 
ur. How can you be ſo reizing? - 


His fortune. 
Clar. I don't carte what his bene bo 


than I thought 
Clay. No, 


Ou Were. 


perior to yo, own.” Now ſhall T call him in? 
Car. Pho, dear pirl---Some other time. 


leave-you together. | 
ks 1 tremble all over. 
05 + Eater Panne n 
| «$f hams Pardon this freedom, ens 1 wo 
our having ſo luckily met mew a common tien in 
Mrs. gc e 
r 
Fan. Makes any farther * for my be 
viour laſt night abſolutely unneceſſary. 


logy ſhould be rather on my. tide, tor We impertinent 
buſtle 1 made about her. 

Frank. This behaviour gives me Keyes, Madam: 
| Pardon the vonſtruction-- But from the little bull 
you made about the lady, may I not hope, you wi 
not quite indifferent about the gentleman ? 
Car. Have a care of being too ſanguine in you! 
hopes: might not a love of power, or the ſatisfaction 
| of Thewing hat power, or the dear pleaſure of abuln; 
chat power z might not theſe have been foundation 
| enough for more than what I did? _ 

Frank, Charming woman With moſt of your 
ſex, I grant, they might, but not with you. Wa, 


| * "ap 1 I I not worth 


* allow you no other uſe of it than to 2 


Jacin. Then e one to "ou poſt. 'You kn 1 


TE; eunt 2 ent In # 


db my 3 Cluinks, have ſomethin I 


ow bow to tell 0 0. __ it mu 


E 12 no wounds but what you can cur. 


Facin, Pſha! You are 3 will UW mon 1 
0 fo, when 1 tell, you, this man, whom fortune ha 
thrown in your way, is in rank and temper the mu 


Clar. Hulþand! 1 Tay, buſband, indeed ! T When 
| LA.. mo 
Jacin. His very "WF is yours, and he only wan 
an opportunity ot telling you fo. Hei is in the neu 


Facin. How'foolifh is this coyheſs Nw; Clarin. 1 
da! If the men were here, indeed, N might 


* Facin. -Nay; 1 am in downright emek: rs, 9 Rib 
ſhew you how particular I have been in my enqu- MY 
ries, trough I know you haye # Cpirit #bove regard. 
ing the modiſh; paltry waygof «Smithfie bargen | 


Jacin. Don't you ſo? Then you'l are farther gon ot 
a! pr'ythee! I don't mean ſo, neither 


þ -Fecin. I don't care what you mean: But you won't WY 
{lie kim the worle; I hope, for having a fortune ſu · W 


Jain I Raps with ber fun.] That's the fignal, al Wa 
{here he is. You ſhall not ſtir: I. poſitively wil BY 
| Nl 2 y Wea cs A 


ever power your beauty gives, your good-natuſe wHl 


_— 


— 


r 1 hy, © tg 


a1 


Id to it, it will be read in all the coffee- houſes. in 


3 ry ed Piha ! he here! 


il be all over the town within theſe two hours. | 
lar. What do you mean? 6 
ran. Ranger | 

ug, Do you be quiet, can't ye. J (Ade J Bat. it 
or conſent. | 
ci. Sir, the liberties you are pleas'd to take wich 
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. This is the height of compliment, Mr. 
of 

wi Not in my opinion, I aſſure you, Madam; : 

j I am now going to put it to the trial. 

I [ Afide. ] What is he going to ſay now ? 

n. [Afede.) What is it that alls me, that, 1 


"Enter Ranger. 
Cler. Thterrupted ! Impertinent! 
kung. Theile 15 no ſight ſo ridiculous as a pair of 
r true lovers. Here are you two now bowing and 
nging, and Keeping a paflion ſecret from one ano- 
r, that is no ſecret to all the houfe bende. And, 
you don't make the matter up immediately, "9 


1 


_ 


byer, I ſuppoſe, couſin, and you have glven him 


— | 
Rang. Oh! in your airs fill, are you? Why then, 
r. Frankly, there is a certain 9 of yours, Sir, 
this lady) | 
lar. A letter to me! 5 
Nang. Ay! to you, Madam. 
ran, Ha! what of that letter? 


at is all; and he has read "Ra 

Fran. Read =. | 

Nang. Ay! read it to all his family at TR 26d 
[all the company below : and, i: ſome ſtep be not 


ru, A op! 2 This ſword hall put a ſtop to it, 
[ will periſh in the attempt. 
Rang. But will thar ſword put a top to the talk 


ly word for it. 

Clar. This is all a trick, | 

Rang. Is it ſo? You ſhall ſoon ſee chat, my fine | 

uſit, | Exit Ranger. 

Fran. It is but too true, I fear. Thiete is ſuch a 

kter which J gave Lucetta. Can you forgive me? 

as I much to blame, When I could neither ſee, nor 

ear of you? 

Clar. [Tenderly.] You give yourſelf, Mr. Frank- 

þ a thouſand more uneaſineſſes than you need about 

et 

Fran. If this uneafineſs but convinces you how 

uch T love you Intetrupted again! 

| Clar, [ Aſde.] This is downright malice. 

nter Ranger, 1 by Jacintha, Mr. aus, 
ellamy, and Meggot. 

| Zang. Enter, enter, gentleman and lady, 

| Clay. Me. Strictland here] what is all this? 


—_ 


no, 


| Jacin. Do not be uneaſy, my dear, we vill ex-| 
lain it to you. | 


Fran. J cannot bear this rifling, Ranger, when 
Dy heart is on the rack. 2 | 
| Rang, Come this way then, and len 
8s Clarinda, Frankly, and Ranger, retire. 1 

Mr. Strictland, Bellamy, and Meggot, adwance. 
Mr. Stric. Way I know not well what to ſay. 
his has a face. This letter may as well agree 
3 With Clarinda as With my wife, as you have told 
* ſtory; and Lucetta explained it 10-----but the, 


; lu Kpenny-picce, would have conſtrued it the 
aner Way. 


- Phe Suſpicions Huſband, 


1 — — 


boch to bear his impertinenee. 


arg. It is only fallen into Mr. Striflind' hands, 


the town ?—-Only make i it talk the t * | 


| Rang, Now you ſhall ſee whether this is a trick | 


> 1 5 


to you, and he owns himſelf the author of this let- 


dei 
Bella, And if Clkrinda likewiſe be brought before © 

your face to encourage his addrefles, there can be no - 
farther room for doubt. 


Ar. Stric. No Let tae appear, and Tſhall>—-I 


think 1 ſhall 'be.fitis fied---<Bur yet it cannot be- 


Bella. Why not? Hear me, Sir. 5545 talk. 
[ Jacintha, Claripda, Frankly, and Ranger, advance. 

Facin, In fort, Clarinda, unleſs the afftir is made 
up directiy, a ſeparation, with all the obloguy on 
her ſide, muſt be the conſequence. 


him, he deſetves all he feels, were it ten times hat 


{it 18. : | 


Fatin. It is for her fake only, that we des of; . 
Clar., With all my heart. | You wil do what you 
pleaſe with me. 

Fran; Generous creature! 

Mr. Stric. Ha! here ſhe is, zadwich bert the ery” 


proof=---Here is a letter, Sir, which has given me 
great diſturbance, and theſe gentlemen aſſure me it 
was writ by you. 


t 


ut your real name? 
Fran. Frankl is my name. | 
Mr. Strie. Tie, fect m*ſelf ridiculous. =» 

Jacin. Now, Mr. Striftland 1 hope 
F. Meg. Av! ay! a clear caſe. © 
' Mir.'s 
to Mrs. Strictland. 


ſatis ty me. 

Nr. Strie. What's that * 5 
Fang. Nay, nothing: it n no affair of mine, 
Bella. What do you mean, Ranger! 5 


Mr. Stric, Ay, what do you mean? I will know, - 


before I ſti r. 
Kang. With all my heart, sir. 


them? 

Fran. Ranger, you Kube I can reſent, 
Mr. Stric. Go on 

who will reſent it. 


friend: 
immediate marriage ſhould convince ge. 


indeed. Give me your hand. 
| Rarg. Nay, were I to hear her ſay, I, Clarinda, | 


Pin. take thee, Charles, I would not believe them till 1 
ſaw them a- bed together, Now reſent it as you Will. 

But nothing 
leſs ſhall convince me; and . pe ths ang Os. if you 


Mr. Stric. Ay, Sir, as you will. 


are in earneſt 
Clar. Sure, Mr. Str Gland 


Ar. Stric. Nay, no douncing | You cannot eſcape 77 


Rang. Why, Frankly, has't no ſoul ? P 
. Fraps. I pity her confuſion, 


Here, take her hand. 


Fran. Thus on my knees then, let me raviſh, . 


with your hand, your heart. 

Clar, Raviſh dt you canner. for it is with all my 
heart I give it you. 5 

Mr. Seele 1 am ſatisfied, , 

Clar. And ſo am I, now it once is over, 


BY ". ws 3 if u we produce this Mr. Frankly 


« — = 


4 * 5 — 
rr 2] Ma PEI 


Car. Pbor Mrs: Strictiend! I pity ber; but for © 


man I {aw deliver the letter to Lucerta—T do'begia* 
to fear I have made myſelf a fool---Now' for the 


Fran. That letter, Sir, upon my honour, 1 left | 
this morving with Lucetta, for this lady: _ By 

Mr. Stric. For that lady! and Frankly, the dame; . 
at the bottom, is not feign'd, 125 


tric. I am latisfied, and will go this inſtant £ 


Rang. Why then, the devil fetch meif this would, - 


" Cantot you re | 
that all this may be a concerted matter between | 
I will defend. you, let | 


Rang. Why then, Sir, I declare myſelf your + 
and, were I as you———nothing but their 1 


Mr, Stile. Sir, you're right, and are my friend | 


— a, SOARES FF! 
* > * eos E : * 


K a ——ůů——— mo 
1 — 


3 —— 
* 


3 


Rang. Pity her confuſion !---the man' 8 a fool---= : 


4 249 rug de: hear Peron neon”: 
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Rang. And to am 1 my dainty couſin--=--And 1238 
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with you j of a man your whole ſex would go to 
4, cuffs for, 1 if they knew him but half ſo well as I do— 
| cath ! ſhe here! This is more than I wel - 401 
| Jacintha leads in Mrs. Strictland. 

Ir, Spie [ Embracing Mrs. Strictland.] Madam, 
'#eproach me not with my folly, and you never 
| hear of it again. 

Mrs. Stric. Reproach you? No ! If ever you hear 
the leaſt reflection paſs my lips, forſake me in that 
inftant : or, what would yet be worſe, ſuſpect again. 
Mr. Stric. It is enough. I am aſham'd to talk | 
to thee. This letter which I wrote to your brother, 
thus | tear in pieces, and with | it n or ever with 
15 ** jealouſy, 

Mrs. Stric. This is a Joy, indeed! as great as un- 
| expected. Yet there | is one thing wanting to make 


It laſting. 
Rang. What the devil is coming now? [ Afide. 


. 


me way as unjuſt as your laſt; though perhaps you 
1 bad more foundation for your fears. | 


Rang. She won't tell, ſure, for her 3 ſake. 


[ Afede. } 
V. Stric. All muſt be clear 
1 wil be at eaſe. 
| 21 It looks plaguy like it, though! [Afde. 
V.. Stric. What mean you? I am all attention. 
I. Stric, There was a man, as you 9 
in my chamber laft night. | 
| 2 Stric. Ha! take care, I ſhall relapſe. 
Mrs. Stric. That gentleman was Inns 
| Rang. Here is a devil for you! | L. 
Mrs. Stric. Let him explain the reſt. 
Kang. A frolic! a merefrolic! on my life. 
MM. Stric. A frolic! Zounds! [They interpoſe. 
7 2 Nay, don't let us quarrel the very moment 
ou declar'd yourſelf my friend. There was no| 
m done, I promiſe you, Nay, never frown, Af- 
ter I have told my ſtory, any ſatisfaction you are 
pleas'd to aſk, I ſhall be ready to give. 
Mr. Stric. Be quick then, and eaſe me of my 
pain. 
Rang. 
| night—upon the look out, I muſt confeſs—chance, 
and chance only, convey'd me to your houſe, where 
| + Leſpied a ladder of ropes moſt invitingly faſten'd to 
the window=—— 
Jacin. Which ladder I had faſten'd for my eſcape. 
Mr. Stric. Proceed. 
Fang. Up mounted I; and up1 ſhould have gone, 
ift it had been in the garret. I open'd one door, 
- then another, and, to my great ſurpriſe, the whole 
houſe was ſilent. 
this lady was undrefling, 


hy Gare furc— ” 


"The Suſpicious Huſband. 


. Stric. Be aſſur'd, every other ſuſpicion of 


d before my heart 


Why then, as I was ſtrolling about laſt 


At laſt, I ſtole into a room where | 


Mr. Stric. Sdeath and the devil! you ad x not 1 


| Kang. I don't know whether I had dared, © 
| if I had not heard the maid ſay ſomething of 
maſter's being Jealous. Oh !—damn me, do L. 
then the work is half done to my hands. J 
acin. Do you mind that, Mr Strictland? 
Stric. I do—l do, moſt feelingly. E 
Rang. The maid grew ſaucy, and, moſt cone 3 N 
ently to my wiſhes, was turn'd out of the roy © B 
and if-you had not the beſt wife in the 9 
Mr, trie. Ounds, Sir! but what right b. 
you: b 
{ Rang. What right, Sir ?—If you will be Je 1 
of your wife without a cauſe ; if you will be ou 
that time of night, when you might have been 
much better employ'd at home; we young fell 
think we have a right: = 
Mr. Stric. No joking, I beſeech you. You kn 3 
not what I feel. 9 
Rang. Then, ſeriouſly, Iwas mad or drunk enou; Þ 
call it which you will, to be very rude to this 1:4 
for which I aſk both her pardon and yours. I, 
an odd ſort of a fellow, perhaps: but I am ab 
How. you, or any man, a lic, damn me if ] 1 
Mr. Stric. 1 muſt, I cannot but believe you; u 
| for the future, Madam, you ſhall find a heart ren 
to love and truſt you. No tears, I beg: 1 can 
bear them. | 4% 
Mrs. Stric. 1 cannot ſyeals and yet there 3 is F: E | 
vour, Si- BM 
Mr. Stric. 1 underſtand you— And, as a proof? 
the fincerity with which I FA ak, I beg it as a fav ? 
of this lady in particular, [To Clarinda.] and of? 
the company in general, to return to my houſe in. 
mediately ; where every thing, Mr. Bellamy, fi 
* ſettled to your entire ſatisfaction.— No than 
i > 3 deſery'd them. _ = 
I beg your pardon, Sir; ; the fiddles n 
* . Bellamy has promis'd me her hai * 
and I won't part with one of you till midnigh, = 
| and if you are as well ſatisfied as you pretend to k 
let our friend Rattle, here, begin the ball with Mu I 
Strictland; for he ſeems to be the hero of the dy, 
Mr. Stric. As you and the company pleaſe. | 2 
Rang. Why, this is honeſt, Continue but in tt, 
humour, and faith ! Sir, you may truſt me to m 
about your houſe like a ſpaniel—l cannot ſufficien — 
ly admire at the whimſicalneſs of my good fortun 
in being fo inſtrumental to this general happineſi-} - 
Bellamy, Frankly, I wiſh you joy with all my heath 7 
(though I had rather you ſhould be married than“ 
for all that.) Never did matrimony appear to 1 5 
with a ſmile upon her face till this inſtant. 


2 


| 


Sure joys for ever wait each happy pair, we 
When ſenſe the man, and virtue crowns the fat A | 
And * 3 ad their mutual care. 
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